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Rita Martin 


THE HOSTESS OF OUR ROYAL VISITORS 


The Duchess of Westminster, who entertained the King and Queen of Spain at Eaton Hall last week, where a number of 
well-known people were present to meet their Majesties. On a subsequent page we publish snapshots of the various entertainments 
which were a feature of the royal visit 
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Russell 
MISS VIOLET RAWSON 


The daughter of Colonel and Lady Beatrice 

Rawson, whose engagement to Lord Lecon- 

field has just been announced. The marriage 
will probably take place in the autumn 


Balmoral. 
us HE Balmoral, where already some of 

the royal children are in residence 

and where the King and Queen 

are expected at the end of .the 
month, is a very different place ‘to-day 
from that which Queen Victoria discovered 
something like sixty years ago. In her 
daily letters to her “dearest uncle ’’—that 
Leopold of Belgium to whom, much to 
England’s chagrin, all England’s business 
was inyariably confided— 
the Queen was immensely 
enthusiastic about it. 
“The house is small but 
pretty,” she wrote, “the 
scenery wild and very soli- 
tary, yet cheerful and well- 
wooded. We have grouse, 
blackcock, ptarmigan. .. . 


The boys always wear 
Highland dress.” 
& 


In Victorian Days. 
Six years later, the place 
arranged entirely to 
her liking, the Queen writes 
of her ‘loved beautiful 
Highlands and mountains,” 
and asks to be excused the 
usual long letter “as this 
is our last day here, alas! 
and not a minute must be 
wasted.” Her extremely 
robust Majesty was never 
happier, even in the dead 
of winter, than in her chilly 
northern home. After the 
Prince Consort’s death she 
would retire there some- 
times for months and 
months on end, to the 
immense inconvenience of 
her ministers, who were ex- 
pected to trot up to Bal- 
moral for an interview and 
think nothing of it, while 
for nearly half-a-century 
the place remained exactly 


as the royal pair had planned it—a stand- 
ing record of the atrocious taste of the 
most atrociously tasteless period in all 
history. 
Gules % & 

Edwardian Improvements. 
With the advent of King Edward, how- 

ever, Balmoral was metamorphosed. 
Bathrooms were installed as at Windsor 
and Buckingham Palace, where until com- 
paratively lately there were only one or 
two, and these common ones. Lighting 
and heating arrangements—unnecessary 
luxuries, vide the Victorian code—were 
fitted and the walls, not before they 
needed it, were repapered. The some- 
what weird tartan designed by ‘the 
Prince Consort for chair and sofa cover- 
ings was replaced by gay chintzes, and 
there was a big general clearance of the 
many plaster statues that “adorned” the 
royal rooms and terraces. 

ES ca & 
Ministers at Balmoral. 
o fond was Queen Victoria of the 

mansion she bought from the then 
Lord File for £32,000 that only those 
ministers for whom she had a personal 
liking were willingly admitted within its 
sacred portals. In 1852 Mr. Disraeli, upon 
whom, however, afterwards the light of 
the royal favour was freely shed, was 
carefully excluded, and Lord Palmerston 
and Mr. Gladstone were never admitted 
thére except on sufferance. 
The King at Moy. 

he King takes his shooting seriously as 

everybody knows, and next week 

gets his sport with The Macintosh at Moy 


THE TENNIS TWIST—AMERICAN STYLE 


Our snapshot shows Mr. N.S. B. Kidson exploiting the American reverse 
service at the recent Bucks lawn-tennis championship competitions at 


Marlow 
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Val UF strance 


MISS COLINA CAMPBELL 


The youngest daughter of the late Major- 

General Campbell, whose marriage to Mr. 

Maurice Wray, Las Concavas, Costa Rica, 
is to take place very shortly 


Hall. Heavy bags are the rule on The 
Macintosh moors, where the driving 


arrangements are just about as perlect as 
and for 
severalsvears now the King has hardly 
missed shooting.them. The Macintosh is 
one of the greatest of the Highland chiefs, 
owner of some 124,000 acres of land and 
one of the finest places in Inverness-shire. 
He always wears the kilt, is piped awake in 
the mornings, and follows other Highland 
customs. Moy Hall has, of 
course, been restored, but 
the table at which Prince 
Charlie dined before Cul- 
loden and many other 
Stuart relics are religiously 
preserved. 
it ie cS 

Shooting Parties of the 
Week. 
Ory a men’s party is to 

be entertained by the 
Duke of Devonshire at 
Bolton Abbey to meet the 
King this week, but else- 
where mixed house parties 
are the whole order ol 
society’s fortunate days. 
The Duke of Rutland has 
a big party at Stanton 
Woodhouse, Lord Furness 
has Count Metternich and 
Lord Nunburnholme — to 
open the shooting season 
with him at Grantley Hall, 
and over the Hareden 
moors Lords Mostyn and 
Lawrence, Sir John Llew- 
ellyn,and Sir Arthur Vivian 
will shoot with Lord 
Crawshaw. Further north 
there are parties at Gordon 
Castle, where the Duke of 
Richmond is in residence, 
and at Old Mar Castle, 
Deeside, where to-morrow 
Princess Alexis Dolgo- 
rouki opens the Aberdeen 
Flower Show. 
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This Week— 
With the exception of Lord 
Monk Bretton’s Sussex 
wedding, which takes place at 
Firle on Saturday, there are of 
course no social fixtures of any 
kind this week though town is 
still exceptionally full for August 
owing to the exigencies of the 
political situation. Lunching at 
the Ritz, spite of the food strike, 
on one of the very hottest of all 
last week’s hot days one might 
have thought it almost mid- 
season so entirely of “ Debrett’’- 
ites was the assembled crowd 
composed, while tea on _ the 
terrace at the House rivalled 
Ranelagh—a deserted paradise 
these days—in attraction, and 
there were every day, especially 
on that famous hot Wednesday, 
quite a large selection of peeresses 
peering from their gallery in the 
Lords down into the tank-like 
depths below. 
ao = 
And Next. 
ext week Ireland provides 
chief attraction with its 
ereat horse-dealing pageant at 
Balls Bridge, at which horse- 
lovers the world over foregather, 
and its following-on of polo, 
which 


for miles around. For the 


most charming of hosts, 
will dispense hospitality at 


their official lodge in 
Phoenix Park. 
o @ & 


Horse-show Hosts. 


first and foremost 
amongst horse-show 
hosts are, however, of 
course Lord and Lady 


Iveagh, who, unlike too 
many wealthy owners of 
Irish property, never neglect 
their duties in the enter- 
taining line. Though the 
health of Lady Iveagh 
leaves much to be desired 
they always have a big and 
very smart party at Farm- 
leigh, their “runners-up” 
as hosts being, I suppose, 
Lord and Lady Ardilaun, 
who entertain in presiden- 
tial capacity at St. Anne’s, 
and Lord and Lady 
Powerscourt. 

oo a & 

In and Around Dublin. 
ord Iveagh’s two sons— 
the Guinness brothers 
—and their wives, who 
reside near Farmleigh, are 
other hosts of the week ; 
also Sir Horace and Lady 
Plunket, who — generally 
have Lord Coventry, the 


society’s judge, to stay 
with them at Foxrock ; 


General and Lady Lyttel- 
ton, who entertain quietly 
at their olficial residence ; 
Lord and Lady Kenmare, 
whose daughter Lady 


assembles all smart Ireland in 
Phoenix Park and fills the country houses 
horse show 
there is always of course a small party 
at the Viceregal Lodge, though the vice- 
regal interest in horses is but a faint one, 
and this year as last Mr. and Mrs. Birrell, 


LADY BOYNE AND A FRIEND 


Snapped in town last week. Lady Boyne before her marriage, 
which took place five years ago, was Lady Margaret Lascelles, 


the daughter of Lord Harewood. She has two sons 


the centre of attraction 
Anglo-American peeress at Newport, ha 


el 


THE CARLTON HOTEL BLAZE 


Cicely Browne’s engagement to Lord de 
Vesci’s brother is just announced; and 
Lord Granard, the King’s Catholic Master 
of the Horse, whose American wife, now 
as a real live 


restored with the splendour befitting her 


DHE TALLER 


several-million-dollar dowry the 


once somewhat dilapidated 
Castle Forbes. 
cca & ca 


The Highland Season. 


“Lhe strenuousness of the past 
season, the glorious summer, 
and the highly satisfactory game 
reports have all combined to 
make the annual flight to the 
north this year more than ever 
desirable. For days past the 
northern-bound trains have over- 
flown with maids and men, 
children and luggage. Accounts 
{rom the north are all that they 
should be. Houses and shoots 
have let well, some at fabulous 
rents, of course to fabulously 
wealthy Americans and others. 
Prospects of sport are quite good, 
and the fact that the Court is 
to be in residence on Deeside for 
something like two months has 
filled to the top already all 
available accommodation at 
Braemar, Ballater, Aboyne, and 
other eastern Highland beauty- 
spots. 


Z Ea 2 


Shooting Tenants. 

A monsst Scottish hosts of the 
year whose very names 

spell money I notice Sir Thomas 


Glen Coats, Lord Cowdray, Mr. A. E. 
Yarrow, Mr. Neumann, Mr. Vagliano, Mr. 
Arthur Sassoon, Mr. Howard Gould, and 
Mr. Leopold Hirsch. 
are northward bound in shoals, and we 


Americans of course 


s find Mr. Howard Gould at Dunkeld, the 


300 guests in the hotel suffered little inconvenience 
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Duke of Atholl’s place; 


See 


The fire at this well-known hotel last week was fortunately attended by 
only one death, although the damage to property was estimated at £30,000. 
Owing to the great presence of mind exercised by those in command the 


the Bradley 

Martins holding their usual 

parties at Balmacaan; the 

Drexels at Tulloch Castle ; 

and the W. K. Vanderbilts 

at Beaufort. 
Es 


The Women’s Aerial 

League. 

[2 our issue of July 19 
we published a picture 

headed “Votes for 

Women” in connection 

with the demonstration 


given by special invitation 
of Mr Grahame-White. to 
the Women’s Aerial League 
at’ Hendon on = July 11 
which may lead our readers 
to connect the Women’s 
Aerial League with the 
women’s sullrage move- 
ment. We are requested 
to state on belialf of the 
Women’s Aerial League 
that it is a non-political 
body and is carried on 
solely for the purpose of 
assisting aviation [rom na- 
tional and industrial points 
of . view, and although 
individual members may 
belong to other associations 
the league as a_ body is 
purely patriotic and is not 
associated with any other 
society whatever. We re- 
egret if the publication of 


the picture in question 
should have caused anv 
misapprehension on_ the 


part of the public as to the 
objects and policy of the 
Women’s Aerial League. 
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Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: ‘‘ Tatler,"’ London. 


The American Office of 


fake (eM ienin 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 


NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in. Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. - 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station, 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class.. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parada. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 
Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent."’ 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 


Patronised by Royalty. 
W. H. Legge, Manager. 


Garage. 


130 sunny rooms. 


Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Horet.—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 

SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 


F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 


Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 


Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


SWHERE 

Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. tan pt ee 
but not extra numbers) - - {£1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 193. Od. 
Six months - ee Oy 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months - - - - 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. Od. 


< date pare for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
e mails. 

THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 
: Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 


Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘ THE TATLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 


to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 
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Manager, Mr. GEorRGE EpWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. rs 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, ‘t PEGGY.” 
By GreorGE GrossMitH, JUN. Music by LesLtigE Sruart. 
Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


G*! ETY THEATRE. 


EMPIRE. NEW VERSION OF ‘' BY GEORGE!” REVUE, MARIE DAINTON, &c. 
“SYLVIA” BALLET, PHYLLIS BEDELLS, &c. 
AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ArTHUR ALDIN. 


QUEEN'S HALL. 
PROMENADE CONCERTS. 
NIGHTLY at 8, August 12 till October 21. 

THE QUEEN’S HALL ORCHESTRA. 


Conductor, Sir Henry J. Woop, 


13,, 2s., 3s., 5s. at Hall. Usual Agents. Fonert Newman, 320, Regent Street, Manager for 
Queen's Hali Orchestra, Ltd. 


GLASGOW’S GREAT EXHIBITION 


Four Million People have already visited what 
is admittedly the greatest attraction of the year. 


History, Art, Industry and Entertainment most happily combined. 
Music Amphitheatre to accommodate 10,000 people. 


FARES FROM. ALL PARTS. ADMISSION rs. 


THE ROYAL PALACE HOTEL, 


KENSINGTON, LONDON, W. 


REDUCED 


The Ideal Family Hotel situated in’ the heart of the 
West End, overlooking Kensington Gardens and Hyde Park. 
Convenient. Comfortable. Tree from street noises and dust. 


MODERATE CHARGES. INCLUSIVE TERMS. 


Telephone: 3240 Kensington. 


THE “EMPRESS ROOMS ” 


are the finest suite of Rooms in London for 
Balls, Banquets, Receptions, &c. 


THE OLD WORLD CITIES 


of the ZUYDER ZEE. The Quickest Service is by the British Royal Mail Harwich-Hook 
route daily. RESTAURANT CARS between the Hook of Holland and Amsterdam. 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. for the Hook of Holland. Corripor 
Train with Ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no supplementary charge for seats. 

ANTWERP, via HARWICH, for the Belgian Ardennes (Cheap Continental Holiday), Spa 
Daily (Sundays excepted). 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. for Antwerp. Corripor VESTIBULED 
RAIN with Ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars: no supplementary charge for seats. 

TURBINE STEAMERS ONLY ON THE HOOK OF HOLLAND SERVICE. 

Wireless Telegraphy—Submarine Signalling. 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W. (near Piccadilly Circus), or of the Continental Traffic 
Manager, Great Eastern Railway, Liverpool Street Station, London, E:G; 


CONNEMARA and the WEST 


ACHILL and the ATLANTIC COAST 
SEIGO and LOUGH. GiILE. 


Seal Caves and Cliffs. 
Mountain, Sea, and Lake. 


The Tourist District of the 


MIDLAND GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY OF IRELAND 


abounds in splendid and imposing scenery. 


SHOOTING : GOLFING 


FISHING Bb 
RAILWAY HOTELS . FREE FISHING and FREE 
GOLFING to Hotel Visitors. 


owned and managed 
Cheap Circular Tourist 


by the Company at 
RECESS and Tickets, combining Rail 
and Motor Coaches. 


MALLARANNY. 


The Company's New Tourist Motor Coaches will run daily between Clifden 
and Westport during August and September. 


Programme of Tours free on application to any of Messrs. Cook & Son's. Offices ; 
Irish Tourist OFFICE, 65, Haymarket, London; Mr. J. Hoey, 50, Castle Street, Liverpool; 
or to SUPERINTENDENT OF LinE, M.G.W. Ry., Broadstone, Dublin. 


JOSEPH TATLOW, Manager. 


SOCIETE GENERALE oe paris, 


53, Old Broad Street, E.C. 65, Regent Street, W. 
GENERAL AND FOREIGN BANKERS. 
Capital £16,000,000. Paid up, £8,000,000. 
This Bank transacts every description of English and Foreign Banking Business. 


Capitalists desirous of making foreign investments can obtain every information on application. Excep- 
tional facilities for Foreign Stock Exchange operations, advances made on all securities, drafts, telegraphic 
transfers, and letters of credit issued. Foreign moneys exchanged and a most modern system of safe deposits. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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A DUCAL GARDEN PARTY 
Fum and Frolic at Eatom Mall. 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER AND LORD CASTLEREAGH 


“Romp home” easy winners of the Gretna Green race, an event which caused roars of laughter 


LADY DALMENY LADY MARJORIE MANNERS THE PRINCESS PLESS 


Riding a pony with a string bridle And Lord Castlereagh winning the dismounting race In the grounds of Eaton 


The visit of the King and Queen of Spain to Eaton Hall last week was the one socal function of note. The Duke and Duchess of Wes'minster, 

their hosts, provided a wonderful entertainment for their royal visitors. We publish above some snapshots taken on the occasion of the gymkhana, which 

was held on the polo ground at Eaton, and in which the Kinz of Spain was a compet:tor in some of the events and a judge in others. Nearly all 
the visitors took a part in the several events 
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Town Out. 


The Latest Engagement. 
[a a world in which daughters predomi- 

nate the news of the latest engage- 
ment—that of Lord Camoys and an 
American heiress—has been received, if 
without enthusiasm at any rate with a 
pessimism born of the knowledge that it’s 
not a bit of good competing against the 
almighty dollar, 
and so there’s an 
end of it. Lord 
Camoys is the 
twenty - seven- 
year-old head of 
one of the oldest 
Catholic families 
in England—the 
Stonors—and lays 
claim to an ances- 
tor who fought at 
Agincourt as well 
as one who occu- 
pied a corner in 
what must have 
been the fright- 
fully overcrowded 
boat. in which the 
Conqueror crossed 
to England. His 
place at Henley 
has been for some 
time let to Mr. 
Henry Coventry— 
also married to an 
American — and 
his lordship lives 
as a rule at his 
flat in Albemarle 
Street. 

co & 
An American 
Peeress. 
ab he future Lady 

Camoys is 

said to be beautiful—as are all heiresses, 
especially when future peeresses—and is a 
daughter of one of the richest of New 
York financiers. She is also of course, 
and by the same token, a member of that 
somewhat elastic ‘ Four Hundred’’—it 
must surely be more like four thousand 
by now—whose womenkind have been 


ROYALTIES TAKING THE 


Our snapshot, taken in the Kursaal Gardens at Harrogate, shows, from left to right—Prince 
and Princess of Greece, Princess Rina, the Grand Duchess Michaelovitch of Russia, and 


recently denounced from the pulpit in no 
uncertain terms as lovers only of “ feeds, 
fun, and frolic ”—among other things. 

co t te 


Hall—Lambert. 
alms and white flowers formed the 


decorations at All Saints Church, 
Branksome Park, Bournemouth, on the 


“CURE” 


Princess Victoria 


occasion of the marriage of Miss Frances 
Emily Maude Lambert, daughter of 
Lieut.-Colonel W. M. Lambert, D.S.O., 
late R.M.A., and Mrs. Lambert of Lyston, 
Branksome Park, Bournemouth, and Mr. 
Alleyne Hall Hall, late 18th Royal Irish 
Regiment, eldest son of Mr. C. A. H. 
Hall of South Hall, Basingstoke, which 


AT HARROGATE 


took place on July 6. The _ bride 
looked very charming in her princess 
gown of soft white satin trimmed with 
Brussels lace, a veil of the same exquisite 
lace completing her toilette. Her only 
ornament was a diamond pendant, the 
gilt of the bridegroom. In attendance on 
the bride were Miss Elsie Lambert, sister, 
Miss Lucy Jervois, 
and Miss Honor 
Husey, attired in 
picturesque — cos- 
tumes of plum- 
bago - blue satin 
with ninon tunics 
trimmed with 
silver, their large 


picture hats to 
match being 


adorned with very 
pale pink roses. 
They each wore 
goid bracelets set 
with pearls and 
sapphires, the gifts 
of the bridegroom. 
After the  cere- 
mony a large re- 
ception was held 
at Lyston, Brank- 
some Park, and 
later Mr. and Mrs. 
A. H. Hall left for 
Switzerland, 
where the honey- 


moon is_ being 
spent. 


A Correction. 
na recent issue 
we acknow- 
ledged the receipt 
of letters from 
old) Marlburians 
apropos of “Camox’s” criticism of Mr. 
Fletcher’s appointment to the mastership 
of Marlborough. In the paragraph in 
question we perhaps did not make it clear 
that the remarks published by us and 
attributed to Mr. Fletcher were never 
made by him at all, and we entirely 
withdraw our comments upon it. 


AT AIX-LES-BAINS 


A group of personalities at the recent dog show. 
right are: King George of Greece, M. Goldenberg (president of 
the Canine Club), and M. Guilland (the King’s medical attendant) 


SIR RUFUS AND LADY ISAACS 


From left to 


Ito 


Who were present on the occasion of Mr. John Burns opening 
an extension of the Reading Workhouse the other day. On the 
right of picture is seen Mr. Ernest Gardner 
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SPORTING SNAPS FROM HERE AND THERE 
Polo at Eaton Hall—Stag-hunting at Cloutsham. 


THE RUGBY POLO TEAM AT EATON HALL 


There was some exciting play witnessed at Eaton Hall last week in the challenge cup tournament which took place in the private 
grounds belonging to the Duke of Westminster. Our photograph depicts the members of the Rugby team. From left to right the 
names are: Lord Rocksavage, Captain E. D. Miller, Mr. G. A. Miller, and the Marquis of Viana 


COUNT HERTZFELT ARRIVING AT THE MEET MR. MORLAND CRAIG, THE NEW MASTER 


As usual the opening meet of the Devon and Somerset Staghounds at Cloutsham Hall brought together a goodly field and a host of 
visitors to witness the first run of the season. Mr. Morland Craig, who is seen above, is the new master this season 
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THE CANTERBURY CRICKET WEEK 


Snapshots Im and Around the Grounds. 


LADY CAMPBELL LADY LENNARD LADY CAMDEN 
And Mrs. Cyril Spottiswoode (on right) at Smilingly greeting some With her son chatting to General the Hon. 
Canterbury friends C. E. Bingham 


A GROUP OF OLD STAGERS WATCHING KENT AND LANCASHIRE AT CANTERBURY 


Amongst those to be seen in group are: Miss Dagmar Wiehe, Miss Rosalie Toller, Miss Esmé Hubbard, Mrs, Gerard Crutchley, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cyril Spottiswoode, Mr. and Mrs. Haroid Wacher, Lady Campbell, Mr. Alan Mackinnon, Colonel Chater, and Major 
Finch-Hatton 


We publish above some snapshots taken on ladies’ day during last week’s successful Canterbury festival, an annual gathering which proved as popular 
as ever. There were many well-known people noticed in the grounds and marquees, and many prominent county hostesses had large parties who 
came to meet their friends—and incidentally to watch the cricket 
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A POPULAR CHATELAINE 
And the Wife of a World-famous Newspaper Magnate. 


Lallie Charles 


THE LADY NORTHCLIFFE—A NEW PORTRAIT 


Lady Northcliffe, who is one of the best-known society hostesses, is of course the wife of Lord Northcliffe, “the Napoleon of 

journalism ’’ and principal proprietor of a host of papers headed by that popular breakfast-table companion, the ‘Daily Mail.” 

Lady Northcliffe was before her marriage a Miss Mary Milner, the daughter of Mr. Robert Milner of Kidlington, Oxon, and 

St. Vincent, West Indies. Lord and Lady Northcliffe have a charming town house at St. James’s Place, and their country seat, 
Sutton Place, Guildford, is one of the most pleasant places in the whole of Surrey 


183 b 


THE TATLER 


Priscilla 


E have become quite accustomed 
to the warm weather, uncle 
mine. Warm? I'm not ex- 


aggerating, am I, by calling 
the weather merely warm? Most people 
areswearing that such blankety something 
something heat has never existed in the 
Gay City before. As a matter of fact 
we say this every year, but usually the 
““wave”’ only lasts a day or so and doesn’t 
go on for weeks as it seems to be doing 


now. 
We jokingly speak of bathing in the 
fountain on the Place de la Con- 
corde, but do you know that a daring 
journalist who belongs to 
a well-known French daily 
that is run on “Daily 
Mirror” lines actually had 
the cheek to do it? It 
must have been a job to 
dodge the sergent de ville 
{ should think; but per- 
haps, awed by the power of 
the press and overjoyed by 
much gold, the  sergent 
turned a discreet back on 
the proceedings and winked 
the other way. I spend my 
time behind closed shutters 
all day, only venturing out 
late in the afternoon for a 
long cool spin in the car 
round the Bois or out to 
Ville d’Avray to St. Cloud, 
Villancourt, or wherever 
my fancy may take me. 


a tt ae 


I quite enjoyed a little 
Tun on Sunday to 
Villeneaux St. Georges and 
back by the way of Villebon, 
where we dined at |’Hermi- 
tage. It is so amusing, 
uncle mine. You feed in 
little summerhouses in the 
garden; some of them are 
open and some of them are 
not. We chose an open 
one of course, and then had 
the fun of watching the 
other people who chose 
closed ones arrive and cuss 
the open space of garden 
witha sort of I-don’t-really- 
mind - if -I’m - seen-but - I- 
hope - we - don’t -meet-the- 
Durands air. They were so 
amusing. The ladies were 
either muzzled up in motor 
veils or elseshadowed under 
the floppy brim of a large 
hat, while the men all 
sported that delightfully 
proud, — self - conscious 
manner that always goes 
with une affaire de ceeur. 
tt tt # 
divided my attention 
between the comings 
and goings of these dear 
had—aprés tout, pourquoi bad ?—people 
and the very excellent dinner I was 
eating. [| am afraid that perhaps 
\’Hermitage de Villebon is not worthy to 
figure in “ The Gourmet’s Guide,” but still 
there are some marvellous petits choux 
a la créme. It’s true that a gourmet 
wouldn’t care to dine off that delicacy, 
would he? 
a cd ae 
Fverybody on the stage seems to be 
getting married in Paris just at 
present, dear. There’s Mlle. Geniat, who 


[s) 
siBIQs 


is about to become a real live madame 
la comtesse; there’s Jeanne Dirys, who so 
objected to being called a demie-mondaine 
—well, I should, too, had I played at the 
Vaudeville—and who married the artist, 
Irribe ; there’s Bordoni, who will shortly 
mairy a rich trader o’ sorts (I forget 
whether it’s leather, soap, or oil); there’s 
Jeanne Valroy, who is now a jolie par- 
fumeuse and has settled down in her 
worst half’s shop to sell Houbigants’s 
extracts and that loathly Tréfle Incarnat. 
Giséle Gravier is now Madame Max 
Dearly, and her sister will shortly become 
the, I hope, devoted spouse of the well- 
known caricaturist and sculptor, Gir. 


MADAME ANNA HELD 


The famous French-American artist, who is so well known and popular 

in London, where she appeared a short time ago at the Palace. 

present moment Madame Held is in Paris, where her long absence from 
the Parisian stage is regretted by everyone in the gay capital 


©! course you have heard, uncle, that 

the yacht, or rather houseboat, on 
which poor Lantelme met her death will 
be sold. It will of course be stripped of 
all the dainty objects with which beau- 
tiful Ginette loved to surround herself. 
Indeed, the bidders need not bid high, 
for poor Edwards doesn’t care a rap 
whether it’s sold for matchwood or not. 
He will everlastingly dwell in the home 
that sheltered Ginette in Paris, but I can 
well understand how he longs to be rid 
of that awful ship thing. 
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Paris. 


I) you know the pun-nickname that 

was invented for Lantelme, dear ? 
She was called by her friends ‘‘ La Petite 
Lantelme (lanterne really) Magique.” 
When she married Edwards the cere- 
mony was conducted at Rouen. It was 
rather amusing. You see they didn’t 
want to have all the journalists of the 
Gay City on their tracks, and so when 
they decided to take the plunge first of 
all they went to that town and at sepa- 
rate hotels took rooms which they paid 
for in advance. The French law obliges. 
people who are about to marry to dwell 
for six weeks in the place when they are 
going to be tied up legally. Of course 
it’s sufficient to give an 
address and prove that you 
have a right to live there, 
but you needn’t actually 
dwellin it. Anyway, after 
the legal delay was over 
Ginette and Edwards 
arrived from Paris and 
proceeded to the Mairie, 
where a_ tricolour-sashed 
M. le Maire was awaiting 
them. Suddenly they re- 
membered that they had 
quite forgotten the wit- 
nesses, so Edwards rushed 


back to his hotel and 
commandeered the pro- 
prietor and the butcher 


who was delivering the 
meat, while Ginette re- 
quested the services of the 
chef and the head waiter 
at hers. And that is how 
the prettiest woman and 
the richest man in Paris 
were married. 

ft ra & 
IDe you know, mon oncle 

chéri, that a statue 
or a monument or what- 
ever you like to call it will 
be erected on the plain of 
Waterloo in memory ol 
Victor Hugo? | English 
visitors to that historical 
spot will be able to admire 
it, foranyway only English 
people go there; Belgians 
rarely do and Frenchmen 
never. It’s a quaint idea. 
The excuse—if an excuse 
is needed—is that Victor 
Hugo spoke so nobly of 
the great battle in ‘Les 
Misérables.” Umph! yes, 
but what I want to know 
is, why is there not a statue 
of the great poet on the 
parvis de Notre Dame? 
Goodness knows he spoke 
enough about that wonder- 
ful cathedral in ‘ Notre 
Dame de Paris.” ‘Then 
also there ought to be a 
statue in La Vendée since: 
he wrote “ Quatre-Vingt- 
Treize,” and surely a bust at least must 
be placed in the Place Vendéme next to. 
the Colonne Imperiale, which his verses 
have immortalised. 


Manuel 


At the 


i t tt 
Jens apart, uncle dear, [ do think that 
instead of wasting money on a monu- 
ment that no one will ever see it might be 
spent in restoring the beautilul statues. 
that are absolutely rotting and dropping 
to pieces in the Versailles park. It isn’t 
as if Hugo was in danger of being for~ 
gotten.—Your loving PrisciLua. 
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THE STAR OF THE OPERA 


Im a New and Interesting 


Central Illustrations 


MLLE. REGINA BADET AND A LITTLE PROTEGEE 


A charming portrait of the popular Parisian actress and dancer, Mlle. Badet, who it will be remembered made such a successful 
appearance a short time ago at the Palace Theatre. Since then Mlle. Badet has been distinguishing herself as an actress at the 
Théatre Antoine. In the autumn, however, she returns to the Opéra Comique, where she is, of course, the principal dancer and mime 
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By 
‘*¢The Syce.’’ 


“ THEY’RE OFF!”—A FIELD GETTING AWAY IN PERFECT ORDER 


The Man of the Moment. 
R. J. B. JOEL remains the man 

of the moment in racing. 

When a man rises to such an 

exalted position in a_ sport 

which is made up of intense competition 
it is usually for only a brief season. The 
descent is often as rapid as the ascent, a 
sort of rocket and stick business. Mr. Joel, 
however, seems to be steadily. strengthen- 
ing the powerful position which Sunstar 
gained for him earlier in the year, and 
one must therefore in all fairness assume 
that his series of successes has passed 
altogether beyond the domain of flukes to 
that of just reward for intelligent enter- 
prise in all that pertains to the sport he 
favours. The average person may not 
realise this. He only sees what happens 
on the racecourse. He sees perfectly- 
trained horses and skilful jockeyship. The 
credit here therefore is to Charles Morton, 
the trainer, and George Stern, Frank 
Wootton, D. Maher, Walter Griggs, as the 
case may be. 


Success as a Breeder. 
Ory one who knows the 
owner of Sunstar at home 
can gain an idea as to why he 
is the manof the moment. For 
instance, you will find no 
better-kept estate in the country 
than that of Childwickbury, 
St. Albans, which he bought 
some years ago from the 
executors of the late Sir Blun- 
dell Maple. The place has 
undergone many changes in the 
last ten years. The thorough- 
bred stud is one of the best in 
the country, and who but the 
owner is entitled to the sub- 
stantial credit for this? Not’a 
manager, as is so often the case 
with most studs of the day, for 
Mr. Joel is his own manager. 
He has formed and steadily 
perfected his ideas. He began 
with mares of a stout and race- 
winning strain, and he had the 
courage to support his horse, 
Sundridge, who started at the 
stud at an insignificant fee. 
Mr. Joel has inost abundantly 
reaped the reward of his strong 
belief and faith in him. He 
has already sired a Derby 


winner, his fee reached 200 guineas; he 
was sold to France for close on £20,000, 
and his fee now is 300 guineas. “One of 
the great mistakes of my life,” said Mr. 
Joel, referring to this sale. 


it 


Dean Swift in Retirement. 
I imade a brief call at Childwickbury the 
other day and saw old Dean Swilt 
newly arrived. He was ina sort of open 
riding school and in a day or two was to 
take up his quarters-—lucky fellow !—in 
one of the fine paddocks running up to 
the front of the house. Mrs. Joel, | make 
no doubt at all, will see to it that the 
gallant old horse will have plenty of 
sugar to help digest the herbage of the 
paddock. I thought he seemed a _ bit 
astonished to find himself where he was, 
as if this idleness that had been thrust 
upon him was entirely foreign to his hard, 
clean limbs—just as much so as on the 
day he was foaled—and his natural appe- 


MR. A. STEDALL’S MY COLLAR WITH F. RICKABY UP 


The winner of the Greenwood Handicap Plate at Kempton 


last week 
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tite for racing. If some folks had pos- 
sessed him they would have let him go 
on earning his-corn in humbler races than 
he has been used to, and he might indeed 
have won many a little hurdle race before 
his time was ended. But his future is 
assured him, to live his days in luxury 
and idleness and to be a pet of the place. 


i at a 


White Star and White Magic. 


t is absolutely correct to say that Mr. 
Joel is wholly entitled to the credit 
of breeding high-class racehorses. He of 
course has good servants, but the mind 
that controls the mating of the mares is 
Mr. Joel’s, and herein lies the secret of 
the success of any stud. When I was 
there the other day there were forty-two 
of his own mares in the paddocks and 
I really forget how many yearlings. But 
he knew them all and their breeding, their 
histories, and their virtues. 
Bo it &. 
Sunstar and the St. Leger. 
nd now I suppose readers 
will expect me to say a 
few words about Sunstar and 
his prospects for the St. Leger. 
Let me give Mr. Joel’s own 
words, for I have his permis- 
sion to publish them in Tue 
TATLER: ‘ Sunstar is all right, 
and if he goes on as well as 
he is now he is sure to win the 
St. Leger. He will represent 
a 5-to-1-on chance. ‘here is, 
it is true, an ‘if’ in the case. 
You know that he pulled up 
lame after the Derby. It is 
some rather obscure trouble in 
a joint of one of his forelegs, 
but whatever it is he is never 
badly lame, nor is he lame for 
long together. It first showed 
itself ten days or so before the 
Derby and has not troubled 
him since. His stiff gallops 
have to come and he may 
crack up, but if he is all right 
ten days before the St. Leger 
he will win for a certainty ; 
and with him and Lycaon I 
might easily be first and 
second.” The above calls for 
no comment from me. It is 
straightforward and candid. 
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WAVE OF UNREST GROWS 


TIA 


Men who are Molding Up London’s Fcod Supply. 
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000 STRIKERS ASSEMBLED ON TOWER HILL 


’ 


SOME OF THE 50 


The effects of the dock strike are already being felt by the rise in the price of food, an almost insignificant amount it is true but 


one that conclusively points to the fact that London’s food supply is in danger. 


Immense cargoes of food lie at the docks waiting 


to be unloaded. Between 40,000 and 50,000 men belonging to seven of the trades connected with the handling of food imported 


by sea to London are on strike, and at the time of writing their ranks are being swelled daily, with little hope of a speedy 


settlement between masters and men 
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Cookery 


Fads. 
T is our fads which keep us young, 
or at any rate they keep us alive 
and kicking-o. How can one 
possibly think of retiring grace- 
fully and resignedly to a tomb as long 
as there is a new fashion in salvation 
and a startling change of diet? 
Listen to all the vegetarians, the 
fruitarians, and the sour-milk men. 
What do they tell us? That we do 
not grow old from worry but [rom the 
wrong food. With a new religion 
and a new diet, who knows but even 
the crockiest among us may become 
eternal? Besides, it makes the living 
present so much more exciting when 
one realises that if somebody or other 
hadn’t introduced one to the joys of 
nuts and a stewed banana skin one 
might very well at the present 
moment have been providing a 
mayoral banquet for the ever-hungry 
worm family. 
The Hope Eternal. 
People who possess no real, genuine 

enthusiasm for anything on 
earth, who are blind toall the loveli- 
ness of nature, deaf to all the music 
of the storm, and mute not with 
blissfulness but with boredom before 
any creation of art, however beauti- 
ful, become quite ecstatic before a 
meal composed of barley water and a 
crushed bean. The number of people 
who rolley-polley in the dew, who 
weigh each meal religiously before 
partaking thereof, who pass the 
interim in bringing their grand- 
mother—or somebody  else’s—from 
what, I am sure, must be a well- 
earned repose, and who see the only 
salvation of the human race not in a 
return to nature but in a 
return to monkeys, is really 
quite extraordinary. Inthe 
future | see we shall not 
be killing each other for the 
love sof some fair woman 
but for the respective 
virtues of a stewed haricot 
over a meal of dew-bathed 
plums. This is all as it 
should be if the object of 
living is to make life as 
humorous as possible. 

% tt te 
Paper Bags. 

ow we have heard a 

great deal lately of 
the advantages of cooking 
everything in paper bags. 
It is not to make our food 
look prettier but to bag 
as it were those succulent 
juices which the cook, 
unused to the secrets of 
nature, generally insists 
upon giving to the pigs. 
In fact, it seems that all 
the best part of our dinner 
went either to the stye 
or down the sink. What 
arrived upon the dining- 
room table was enough 
to make the modern 
scientist of food values 
positively shudder, At 
last the secret is out. In 
future nothing will be lost. 
We shall not only have 
the stew but we shall have 
the juices, and then, where 
will the pigs be ? 


4 


MISS HILDA TREVELYAN 
LARD IN 


mutual love, and the final tragedy. 


Caswall Smith 


MISS HELEN CUNNINGHAM 


A young and charming actress who hails from Queens- 

land, and is now playing with great success the part 

of Vivian with Mr. Ian Robertson’s company in 

“The Passing of the Third Floor Back.’’ Miss 

Cunningham has just returned from a_ successful 
concert tour in the provinces 


“THE GATE OF DREAMS” 


laws of war and the laws of love 
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Campbell-Gray 
(WENDY) AND MR. C. M. HAL- 
AT THE COLISEUM 


Mr. Dion Calthrop’s pathetic little play of the American Civil War is a 
delightful production played to perfection by these two popular artistes. 
It tells of a spy and an innocent young girl of ‘‘the other side,” their 
It is the eternal battle between the 
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Cranks. 


We Dine in Them. 
ow the “creature” and I are 
children of our century. We 
hang on to life by a hundred different 
threads. From living upon nothing 
but underdone beef and hot water 
we fly off among the fishes and dine 
on nothing but sole, turbot, and fried 
eels; after that we steadfastly refuse 
both these articles of diet and subsist 
upon uncooked fruit, powdered nuts, 
anda banana skin—a perfect meal in 
itself, so we are told, though opinions 
have been known to differ. Some- 
how or other they none of them 
seemed to do us any good though 
we continued to persevere with the 
best of them. We were getting a 
little disheartened, however, and 
were thinking of becoming Christian 
Scientists and going in for the starving 
cure when bag cookery saved us, and 
now we positively won’t look at 
anything without getting at it with 
a paper knife. 
& % 

Paper-bag Cookery. 
Paper-bag cookery takes some 
getting used to I must own. 
Things come up ‘to you on plates 
which look like nothing the human 
eye lias ever seen before. You turn 
them over and over and tremble 
inwardly for fear they will suddenly 
get up on the dish and bite. How- 
ever, when you have rolled them over 
a few times your courage returns 
and you prog at them with your 
knife. It is then you discover that 
the secret of the dish is enveloped in 
grease paper. This takes a bit of 
getting off, and it is the better plan 
to cut it up the middle like the 
pages of a novel. Presently out will 
roll a potato, and if you 
are not careful its vital 
juices will be running over 
the plate, and unless you 
are bold enough to lick the 
platter they will be lost to 
you as inevitably as if they 

had gone down the sink. 

tt tt & 

An Idea. 
G ometimes the paper and 
the potato are loth 
to part company. In 
fact, usually you end by 
swallowing both. Medical 
men tell us that when a 
man is regular with his 
meals, at the hour when 
he usually partakes thereof 
the stomach is on the look- 
out as it were. In the 
future it may not only get 
a nut to crack but a daily 
newspaper into the bargain. 
And this reminds me. Why 
use only grease paper? It 
is always dull at the best 
of time. Would it not 
be far more attractive to 
wrap up the beefsteak in 
the current “ Daily Mirror ”’ 
for example? In that way 
your food could be served 
to you with all the news 
of the day printed nicely 
upon it, while the daily 
feuilleton would © become 
even more exciting il it 
bore at the end the magic 
words, “‘ To be continued on 

the potatoes to-morrow.” 
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PAVLOVA’S NEW PARTNER 


M. Novikoff, who is Appearing in “ Snowflakes.” 


Foutsham & Bantela 


M. NOVIKOFF, THE RUSSIAN DANCER 


Who takes the place of Michael Mordkin at the Palace Theatre in the dances with Pavlova. M. Novikoff, who is a fine dancer, 
recently appeared at the Alhambra Theatre in the lovely ballet, ““A Dream Dance”’ 


MLLE. ANNA PAVLOVA AND HER FORTY LITTLE ENGLISH DANCERS IN ‘“ SNOWFLAKES” 


A charming new miniature ballet recently produced at the Palace Theatre. “Snowflakes”? is arranged by Pavlova to music by 

Tschaikowsky, and the little dancers have also been trained by this wonderful Russian premiére danseuse. The result is one of the 

prettiest spectacles to be seen in London. Pavlova will remain at the Palace Theatre for a few weeks longer, after which she rejoins 
the Imperial Ballet at St. Petersburg 
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si OW I wonder,” soliloquised the 
N family cat after carefully in- 
specting the new patent mouse- 
trap, “il that is intended as a 
labour-saving device for my benefit or if I’m 
in danger of losing my job in this house.” 
“ T*hose concerned about our milk sup- 
ply continue to give the farmer 
good advice about cow-keeping. We 
believe,’ says ‘London Opinion,” 
“there is now a strong feeling that 
all cows should be taught to wipe 
their feet on the mat before entering 
the cowshed.” 
& % 
[! all people knew exactly about 
what they were talking there 
would not be nearly so much said 
as there is now. : 
a a. & 
ss Hungarian nurse and Heérba- 
list has been arrested on a 
charge of having made ‘ widows to 
order’ by poisoning unwanted hus- 
bands. Thus is every effort of 
woman to secure freedom thwarted 
by the action of the tyrant sex. 
After all,” comments “ The Evening 


News,” “if a woman can’t have 
her own husband poisoned, whose 
can she?” 

ie oo 3 


When a woman complains ‘that 
“it’s no use talking” she 
does not really mean it. 
tt a % 
“They have a remarkable way of 
deciding lawsuits in north 
Siam. Both parties are put under 
cold water, and the one staying in 
longest wins the suit. In this coun- 
try both parties are usually got into 
hot water, and then kept there as 
long as possible. 
i co oe 
woman who has never seen her 
husband fishing does not know 
what a patient man she has married. 
2 & & 
“'T*he French Association of Pro- 
vincial Journalists is evi- 
dently an association of spoil sports. 
They met in congress at Rennes a 
few days ago and suggested that 
henceforth all newspapers should 
refuse accounts, however short, olf 


any duel. What, therefore,” says 
a writer in ‘The Westminster 
Gazette,” “will be the good of 
fighting them ?” 

Ey tt o 


“[here are two classes of people 
hard to convince against their 
will—women and men. 


“ Americans,” says a contempo- 

rary, “paid half-a-guinea 
each for the privilege of touching 
the seats where the King and his 
Court sat during the coronation 
ceremonies. Well, that sounds 
silly, but still the Americans in 
London had been touched so hard 
and often that really you couldn’t blame 
them for being willing to give up half- 
a-guinea to do a little touching them- 
selves.” —“ P.I.P.” 


% te & 


< h would I were a bird,” she sung. 
And an unkind critic whispered 
audibly, “Oh would I were a gun.” 


ature loves amusement: The light- 
ning plays, the wind whistles, the 
thunder rolls, the snow flies, the waves 
leap, the fields smile, and even birds shoot 
and rivers run. 
& & % 
““(~entlemen, gentlemen,’ shouted the 
referee at a recent very noisy prize 
fight. ‘Order please! This ain’t no 
House of Commons, y’know.” 


THE WAITRESS—NEW STYLE 


Dr. Maud Glasgow of New York has started a public 
agitation in favour of women wearing trousers. 
says that as women are doing men’s work they should 
be privileged to wear his common-sense clothes. 
accompanying picture shows Dr. Maud’s notion of how 


a waitress should dress 


[i we spent more of the time doing the 

things we can that we devote to 

wanting to do the things we cannot we 

should find that we could do more things. 

% te tt 

Me22y men show remarkably good taste 

in their selection of ties until they 

put their necks into the matrimonial 
halter. 


1g0 


She 
The 
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Weelk. 


air made from silk is the latest 
invention of fashion :— 
The poet never more may speak about 
The silken hair that crowns his fair ideal 
Or she may deem his compliment a flout 
And say she wears not silken hair but real. 


g —“ John Bull.” 
ue at Bog 

large rattlesnake was reported to 

have escaped the other day from 
Bostock’s jungle, a reward of £25 
being offered to any person return- 
ing it alive, and there was scarcely 
one of us,” says ‘“ Punch,” ‘“ who 
did not make a careful search in 
his salad belore eating the same.” 

it cs) w 


We learn that horses in various 
parts of the country are 

dying of a strange “ walking 

disease.” We now know why it 

was we lost that fiver at Kempton. 
t tt 


certain “ Mr, Clever” before he 
went for his holiday puta stiff 
dose of rat poison in a bottle of 
wine hoping that any visiting 
burglar would drink it; but his 
wife in mistake placed it among 
twenty dozen other bottles before 
she shut up the house. Mr. Clever 
is now wondering which is “the 
salted” bottle and is prepared to 
sell his stock of wine chcap. 
8 t t 
“The way to sleep,” says the 


scientist, “is to think of 
nothing.” Personally we have 
found the best way to get to sleep 
is to think it’s time to get up. 

suburban builder is said to 


x have christened one of his 
new villas Beaumont Towers and 
its neighbour Védrines Lodge. 
This will be followed, of course,” 
says “ The Star,’ “by St. Valen- 
tine’s and Codyville.” 

& ‘ & 
e are told that “the hand that 
rocks the cradle is the hand 
that rules the world.” A pretty 
sentiment no doubt but for the fact 
that eight women out of ten rock . 
the cradle with their feet. 
ea tt tt 
“Lhe stroke of a lion’s paw is one 
of the strongest forces in the 
animal world. Wealways thought 
the strap that father wielded took 
first place. 
ae tt bd 
“All I want is an opening,” said 
the pushing young man. 
And when they showed him the 
door he wasn’t a bit satisfied. 
e & Es 
here is trouble about the new 
official post cards which are 
sold for the price of the stamps. 
The editor of “ The Stationer”’ says, 
“When treated with pen and ink 
the absorbent qualities of the official 
post card produce a result which, 
it is claimed, is favourable to the trade 
post card, and if placed in juxtaposition 
stationers think that the public will realise 
the superiority of the trade article and 
forego their new economical proclivities 
in favour of legibility.” ‘ Happy thought,” 
says “ The Globe.” ‘‘Why not use the 


_ official post cards for blotting the trade 


post card?” 
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NOT GUILTY. By George Belcher. 


“Now, Pete, did you steal those chickens, or didn’t you?” 
“Well, yer reverence, I thought I did steal them chickens, but after what the lawyer at the court say 
in my defence I’m sure I didn’t” 
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THE TATLER 


BY 
RICHARD 


KING. 
Holiday-time 


O, decidedly. August is not the 
month for serious reading. Of 
course one may pick upa weighty 
volume of abstract philosophy 

just to impress the maid who comes in to 
dust the room, but one will certainly end 
the day by unravelling the mystery of the 
14th earl’s unexpected demise, or why 
I.ady Letitia eloped with the enigmatic 
chauffeur, and the reason little Mrs. 
Clapham-Smythe had a series of heat- 
strokes in company with the dangerous 
Captain Vandeleur while Mr. Clapham- 
Smythe was said to be in India. [or 
holidays are in the air. Children are 
splashing in the waves. The wife is 
putting on her back the results of all her 
meditations through long sermons since 
Christmas. The next-door neighbour is 
off golfing. The gramophonists over the 
way have a party. The hoardings are 
covered with invit- 
ing-looking pictures 
of valleys: and hills. 
The sun is shining 
in a sky of glorious 
blue. The only thing 
to do then is to sail 
away into dreamland 
with a whisky and 
soda beside you, a 
hammock below you, 
and a yard and a 
half of somebody or 
other’s best fly paper 
floating about above 
you. 
A Midsummer-day’s 
Minx. 

f course, even in 

dreamland you 

need as it were to 
have hold of some- 


body’s hand. She 
must be nice and 
cheerful, kind and 


pretty, sympathetic, 
amusing, and abso- 
lutely unstrenuous. 
Someone, in fact, 
who will try to win 


the tortured hollow of his back a red-hot 
plaster fumed and mulled and sucked at 
the pain like a hideously poisoned fang 
trying to gnaw—gnaw—gnaw its way in.” 
In his hand lay the letter he had just 
received from the beautiful, blonde, 
stately Cornelia-—the girl he was engaged 
to be married to. ‘ Dear Carl,” crackled 
the letter, ‘in spite of your unpleasant 
tantrum yesterday because I would not 
kiss you good-bye in the presence of my 
mother Iam good enough to write youa 
good-bye letter after all. But I certainly 
will not promise to write you daily, so 
kindly do not tease me any more about it.” 
The letter was full of uncompromising 
matter -of-factness. ‘“ Apvopos of your 
sentimental passion,” she added, “for 
letters, I enclose a ridiculous circular 
which was handed to me yesterday at 
the Woman’s Exchange. You had better 
investigate it; it seems rather your kind.” 
# & 

The Circular. 
e did investigate it. It was acircular 
from the Serial Letter Company, 


your smiles, will pet 
and please you, 
someone who will 
look into your eyes 
kindly and for one 
long drowsy midsummer afternoon help 
you to forget. She is easily obtained this 
little companion of your day dreams. You 
can obtain her anywhere for the modest 
sum of a shilling. As far as I know 
Mrs. Eleanor Hallowell Abbott is her only 
parent, but Mr. William Heinemann is 
escorting her through England, for to tell 
you the honest Injun truth the little lady 
comes all the way from America, and 
America is a country the very antithesis 
of dreams. Her name is Molly—‘ Molly 
Make-Believe ’—and, take it from me, she 
is the sweetest, prettiest, most lovable 
little thing that has stepped over the 
herring pond since a month of Sundays. 
ae at te 

The Hero. 
Carl Stanton—that is the name of the 

hero. He is ill. For two months he 
must lie in bed tortured by the agony of 
rheumatism. It “snarled and clawed like 
some utterly frenzied animal trying to 
gnaw—gnaw—gnaw its way out. Along 


which besides supplying real letters to 
invalids, travellers, and lonely people 
would also send a daily love letter to un- 
happy lovers as well. It was an édition 
de luxe of these fast that Carl Stanton 
indulged in. For five days he had 
laughed at the idea. On the sixth day he 
had a dull, commonplace, uninteresting 
Jetter from Cornelia. On the seventh day 
the dreariness of his life was too much for 
him and the pain was awful. Then he 
wrote. For a day or two he waited in 
suspense. He had almost forgotten the 
episode. Then one night there arrived a 
Jetter. Thinking it was from Cornelia he 
tore it open hurriedly. ‘ Dear-lad,” the 
letter began quite intimately. But it 
was not signed Cornelia. It was signed 
Molly. 
8 t 

Molly. 
Alter this we have a series of letters, 

surprises, incidents so dainty, so 
charming, so quaintly humorous, and so 
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smily and cryey that when I had finished 
the book I simply turned back to the 
first page and read it all over again. 
“Molly Make-Believe”’ is one of the most 
lovable, fascinating, and wholly adorable 
hitle heroines whose acquaintance any 
man has made for years. From the 
moment when she wrote to the sick man, 
“T could have cried yesterday when I got 
your letter telling me how sick you were. 
Yes, but crying wouldn’t ‘comfy’ you 
any, would it?” to the last episode of the 
Serial Letter Company when she stands 
ready to escape tlirough the open door 
into the night and cries, “I didn’t know 
you were engaged to be married, and— 
and -—I loved you —- loved you— loved 
you!” I cannot think of a more adorable 
little sprite in fiction. I am going to 
read Mrs, Eleanor Abbott’s book all over 
again for the third time, and I am sure 
that I shall smile and chuckle and laugh 
and have that inward-sobbing kind of 
feeling just the same as I had when I read 
her charming fantasie for the very first 
time. 
Eo & 


Thoughts from 

‘* Molly Make- 

Believe.” 

“ 1 t’s what we would 
‘like to be’ 

that really tells most 

about us.” 

““*Songs without 
words’ are surely the 
only songs in the 
world that are packed 
to the last lilting 
note with utterly 
limitless meanings.” 

** People who go 
about the world with 
even the most inno- 
cent chronic question 
in their eyes are 
pretty apt to run up 
against an unfortu- 
nately large number 
of wrong answers.” 

“Nothing that 
you can ever afford 
to give ever seems 
exactly like giving 
a really truly present. 
It’s got to hurt you 
somewhere to be a 
‘present.’”’ 

“The mere fact 
of loving a woman 
does not necessarily 
prove her the much-coveted ‘ journey’s 
end. 

“When you come right down to 
‘mating’ or ‘homing’ or ‘belonging,’ or 
whatever you choose to call it, itseems to 
be written in the stars that plans or no 
plans, preferences or no preferences, initia- 
tives or no initiatives, we belong to those— 
and to those only, hang it all !—who 
happen to love us most.” 


tt % 


From New York * Puck” 
Referee (in divorce case): Whom do you prefer to live with, my child; your 
father or your mother ? 
Child: If you please, sir, whichever gets the motor car. 


bod 

A Pleasant Tale. 
If am not quite sure that ‘‘ Molly Make- 

Believe” ought not to live “ down our 
street.” She would certainly feel quite 
at home in Mr. J. E. Buckrose’s new story, 
“Love in a Little Town” (Mills and 
Boon). I think, too, she wouid get on 
excellently with Celia Bassingdale, the 
heroine, who is a delightful girl. She 
might, too, bring an air of sweetness to 
the little town—an air which was sadly 
missing among the crowd of dull or 
acrid or merely conventional people who 


(Continued on p. 194) 
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THE DIFFERENCE. By S. Hebblethwaite. 


F 
4 


TRILL A 


ae 77 7 
‘Z vy, 


Visitor: Personally, I don’t think much of the American method of spelling 
Hostess: Why not ? 


Visitor: Well, take parlour for instance. 


‘ 


Having ‘‘u” in it makes all the difference in the world 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


fill Mr. Buckrose’s pages. Whether she 
would have curtailed the story by at least 
one-third is a more difficult matter to 
decide. Perhaps if she had loved him 
she might possibly have shown him that 
fictionary bores must be made amusing 
or they only remain merely bores, very 
dreary things, and perhaps she might 
have warned him that his story—the usual 
story of a maiden who is driven purposely 
from a rich home in order to show her 
that the man upon whom her affections 
are set only wanted her for her money— 
was more than a trifle thin, and that the 
incidents were prolonged 
out of all proportion to 
their interest or the tale’s 
artistic completeness. Like 
me, too, she might have 
longed for one character 
half so amusing as Mrs. 
Bean who lived “down 
our street,’ and, like me, 
she might have wished 
that the hero had not 
been such a dull young 
man and the heroine so 
wilfully thin-skinned. But 
with me she would have 
joined hands in liking 
Mr. Buckrose’s book in 
spite of all its faults; but 
with me she would have 
declared that in no way is 
it to be compared with his 
previous fascinating little 
love story. 


Thoughts from ‘‘ Love in 

a Little Town.” 

““T*here are some people 
who do not like 

gossip but still seem myste- 

riously to know the news.” 

“Tt is oddly unpleasant 
—like sitting down sud- 
denly on the ground when 
you expect a_chair—to 
suddenly find yourself of 
no importance after a life- 
time of preferential treat- 
ment.” 

“The God of Happi- 
ness only grows visible as 
he departs.” 

“When we're young 
we're all different; it’s 
only when we're old we 
learn we're all alike.” 

“People who have 
really known romance 
always long for the glory 
lile wore then and can 
never wear again.” 

“The exorable march 
of things outside is the 
most terrible part of all 


loss,”’ 

& it tt 
A Very Clever, Original 
Story. 


ve pak Portentous Historyv’’ 

(Heinemann), by 
Alfred Tennyson, is cer- 
tainly very portentous seeing that it con- 
cerns an 8-[t. Scotch giant. His name is 
James Macdonald and he certainly caused 
an enormous amount of anxiety both 
before and after he was born. In fact it 
seemed, as the philosopher said who here 
writes his history, “as if he was born to be 
a nuisance.”* But if he was a nuisance to 
his family and friends he was certainly 
very entertaining to those who read his 
chronicles, and they perhaps are the only 
ones who learn to like him and to see the 


shy sensitive boy beneath the untidy, 
hulking, overgrown hobbledehoy. The 
inhabitants of Tuchan hated him. He 
was so big, so strong, so red-headed, 
and so clumsy. They could not under- 
stand him. To them he was a boor, a 
huge colossal boor, incapable of anything 
but colossal noises, stupidity, and inso- 
lence. Moreover, poor Jim had the mis- 
fortune of always doing the wrong thing, 
or rather everything that he did turned 
out wrong. [Even when he saved the life 
of Jessie by rescuing her from an infuriated 
bull the beast died and he was blamed, 


“PRANK DANBY” 


The popular author of “Pigs in Clover’? and other successful stories, 
recently proclaimed that she for the future was going to give up writing. 
But she is a woman and, of course, everybody knows a woman’s prero- 
gative ; besides which, if there is a more successful appearance than a a % on 
“last’’ appearance it is the one in which you again reappear upon the 
scene, so it is but natural to hear that there is a great public curiosity 
in her new story which is, we are told, to be published shortly. 
Danby’”’ is, of course, the sister of the late Mr. Owen Hall, who with 
George Edwardes may he said to have invented musical comedy 


and the girl hated him so much that she 
denied that she had been saved at all. 
Poor man, he ends his life as a freak 
giant in a show, but his history forms a 
most clever and original story, and at the 
end we are all sorry to part with him. 


Ea te % 
Thoughts from ‘‘A Portentous History.” 


ue | ‘o achieve a reputation is something, 
even if it is only a reputation for 
wickedness.” 
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“Tt is a curious reflection that our 
lives seem to run in cycles.” 
“The unusual terrifies most places.” 
‘Passion is the torch of all those who 
look for an ideal outside themselves, 
whether seeking it in another person or in 
a great deed.” 
“The best is never appreciated except 
by the few.” 
% tt % 
Short Stories. 
ss Matted When Suited” (Stanley Paul), 
by Mrs. Henry Dudeney, is a col- 
lection of short stories, although there is 
nothing to convey this fact 
until you have examined 
the book. You will, how- 
ever, forgive this easily 
enough when you _ have 
read two or three of these 
clever tales. They are 
written with that extra- 
ordinary vividness which 
Mrs. Dudeney can convey 
so well. Some of them are 
perhaps too melodramatic, 
the one called ‘“‘The Table,” 
telling how a party of men 
and loose women hired a 
country house while the 
Germans were invading 
England, and changed into 
each other’s clothes, dined, 
and got drunk just when 
the enemy tracked them 
dewn, being especiaily 
so. But “Married When 
Suited,” the story which 
gives the book its title, 
isa grim, powerful account 
of a cruel practical joke. 
“The Ghost” is an account 
of a murder committed by 
a man for the sake of a 
wife he loves, and “ Settled 
in Life,” these are the ones 
I liked the most. All, how- 
ever, are well worth read- 
ing, and none are un- 
interesting or unexciting. 
They grip one even if the 
manner of their description 
is a trifle hectic at times. 
% & 


Thoughts from ‘‘ Married 
When Suited.” 
“Vou can’t live with a 
man as his wife for 

nearly sixty years without 
caring.” 

“Women mark time by 
the beat of the heart.” 

“Your very charming 
person is often complacent 
and limited.” 

“You cannot be the 
father of a family without 
getting wise about sounds.” 


1Hoppe 


An Important New Work. 
i Racial Decay ” (Fifield), 
by Commissioner 
Octavius Charles Beale, is 
a most valuable and im- 
portant work dealing with the causes and 
dangers of childless marriages among the 
white races. "The book is composed of 
most of the more important declarations 
which have been delivered on the subject 
by scientists, politicians, doctors in Europe 
and America, and the moral they point 
is of deadly seriousness, not only to the 
individual but to the race. Mr. Roosevelt 
writes, “I believe this book better worth 
the study of every sincere patriot than any 
other that has been written for years.” 


“ Prank 
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LITTLE MISS DUTIFUL. By Lewis Baumer. 


’ 


“T say, mother——’ 


““My dear Mabel, do empty your mouth before you speak” 
6é eerie a ” 
W-w-where, mother ? 
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< HE idea,” said the editor, leaning 
back from his American desk, 
“is that you shall pretend to be 
a peer. Armed with your bogus 
title you meet the heiress and write up 
the interview. The result is a 4,000-word 
article in ‘The Haymarket Magazine.’ 
It is quite simple.” 

Claude Carrington shook his head. 
He and the editor had been great friends 
at Oxford, and it was mainly through the 
assistance of the latter that Claude had 
obtained some sort of footing as a journa- 
list. In this way he supplemented a 
private income of £500 a year. 

An advertisement cut from a morning 
paper was between his fingers, and he 
looked at it again :— 

“The only daughter of an 
American millionaire desires to 
meet an English peer with a view 
to marriage. Reply with photo- 
graph to Box 317, i 

““Can’t say I’m in love with 
the idea,’ he murmured; “but. I 
suppose I’ve got to do it?” 

“Well,” said the other smiling, 
“it isn’t compulsory, but I thought 
it was just the kind of thing that 
might amuse you, and that you 
would do well. I’ve decided on the 
peer you are to impersonate. You 
remember Wintersholme? I had a 
letter from him the other day from 
Florence. He’s ourman. Winters- 
holme’s not the sort of peer who 
splashes about in the papers, so our 
American millionairess has probably 
never heard of him. You shall be 
Lord Wintersholme.” 

Claude behaved a little uneasily 
at his sudden elevation to the 
peerage, but those feelings were 
accentuated when twenty-four hours 
later he drove up in the courtyard of 
the Savoy. He felt that his face was 
as red as the Turkey carpet as he 
followed the man through the hall, 
finally finding himself in the presence 
of a typical American blonde. 

“Lord Wintersholme, I pre- 
sume?”’ she said with scarcely the 
suspicion of a twang. Then she 
motioned him to a chair. 

For a moment she did not speak 
but looked curiously at him. He 
felt intensely awkward. Then to 
his great relief she addressed him. 

“Of course,’ she said, “ my 
advertisement is very unusual. My 
position is very unusual. My father 
—you may have heard of the late 
Jefferson B. Chapin—was the arti- 
ficial oyster king.” 

Carrington’s face clearly showed that 
he had never heard of the late Jefferson 
B. Chapin, and also that he was lament- 
ably ignorant of the fact that artificial 
oysters even existed. 

““My father,’ continued Miss Chapin, 
“was a bright mind. He discovered that 
the only form of hygienic oyster was 
the artificial brand; he therefore started 
making it. Incidentally he made _ his 
millions. With my fortune I should have 
no difficulty in getting into society. I 
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THE IMPOSTORS 


By Ilan Barshire. 


could pay without inconvenience any 
sum that your impecunious peers or 
peeresses charge for introducing one into 
the smart set. But I’m a go-ahead girl. 
I propose to deal direct with the trade.” 

“Quite so,” Carrington managed to 
answer. 

“T must say,” she went on, “that Iam 
disappointed. I inserted that advertise- 
ment for three days, and yours is the only 
reply I have received. What does that 
show? That American heiresses are no 
longer needed by the British peerage, or 
what?” 

“T suppose,” he replied, “it shows that 
no other peer has had the infernal cheek 
that I have.” 


Laltte Charles 


DE POMEROY 


MISS DAISIE M. 


Whose aunt, Mrs. Rufford, entertains largely in London 


and at her house at Richmond 


She laughed. 

**T like infernal cheek,” shesaid. ‘‘ Do 
you know that infernal cheek and genius 
are very Closely allied?” 

“Tam glad to learn that,” he answered. 

There was a pause. 

“Well?” she inquired. 
Wintersholme ?”’ 

He didn’t know what she wanted. 
She explained. 

“Now the 
effected, eh? 


** Well, Lord 


introduction has been 
We know one another. 
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You are Lord Wintersholme and I am 
Mary Chapin. The idea is that you 


should proceed to win my heart. Set 
about it, please.” 
“What do you mean?’ faltered 


Carrington. 

“Well,” she answered, ‘“‘make love to 
me in—in the usual way vou make love, 
the way you find most successful.” 

“ My dear young lady, one can’t make 
love at a moment’s notice,” he protested. 

“Can't one? How long notice does 
one require ?”’ 

Somehow he felt that he was being 
made a fool of. 

“There are two ways of making love,” 
she went on. “A man either talks about 
his merits or about the girl’s merits. 
Perhaps you don’t see any merits in 
me to talk about? But I teem with 
merits, really; and I’m quite sure 
there are lots of things you can do. 
Are you a good legislator ?”’ 

Carrington said he was not. It 
was a pleasure to him to be able 
to say something that was true. 
But so far he had got no material 
for his article. 

““ Well ?”’ she said. 

A slight feeling of annoyance 
crept over him that she was always 
placing the onus upon himself. 

“When shall I see you again?” 
he asked very stupidly. 

““ Why, you are not going now?” 
she exclaimed with raised eyebrows. 
“Tve got a box at the Comedy 
Theatre for the matinée, Surely 
you're coming with me?”’ 

He felt that he was coming with 


ig 
“Well, let’s go,’’ she said im- 
periously as she rose. 


On the following morning Car- 
rington went down to the office of 
“The Haymarket Magazine.” He 
was indignant with its editor. 

“Confound it!” he said, “ this 
infernal idea of yours has got me 
into the most frightful mess.” 

“How do you mean?” 

“ Well, last night this girl dined 
with me at the Carlton.” 

“Ts she ugly?” 

** No, she’s a dream.” 

“ You're in love with her?” 

“T admit I’m in love with her.” 

“Well?” 

‘*Oh, don’t keep saying, ‘ Well.’ 
That’s what Miss Chapin always 


says.” 
** Don’t you like to be reminded 
of her?” 
“Don’t be an infernal fool, man. 


Can’t you see what a beastly position I’m 
Tne 

‘“‘Doesn’t the girl love you?” inquired 
the editor. 

“What’s that got to do with it?” 
snapped Carrington. 

“Well, said the other judiciously, 
“ there’s nothing awkward about being in 
love—if the girl loves you. Of course, if 
she doesn’t it’s beastly, but she may get 
to love you—in time.” 


(Continued) 
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GREAT SCOTT. By Lewis MacWhirter. 


Macgregor: Are ye no well, Sandy ? 
Sandy: Dae ye think I’m daein’ this for fun? 
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DAE See AT CEE. 


In the North. 


HE Scotch season is now in full 
swing and gives cause for some 
reflections. Change is said to be 
the salt of life, but if so the salt 

must have lost its savour to some of the 
Scotch landowners, for many of them have 
turned out of their old castles to make 
room for the shooting tenants who will 
bag their grouse, stalk their deer, whip 
their waters, and talk down to their gillies 
and woodsmen. By the way, the gillies 
make a nice distinction between Scotch 
people and English “ pairsons,”’ and their 
remarks are often both witty and sarcastic. 
One old keeper who had his patience 
sorely tried by the continual misses of a 
voung sprig of nobility was civil if severe 
when the young gentleman suggested that 
he had become a good shot. “ Ay, ay,” 
piously responded the old retainer, “‘ you 
are a good shot, but the Lord is 
merciful to the birds.” 

# & & 


Some Changes. 
ertain it is that if a laird of 
former days could revisit his 
Highland home in this year of 
grace 1g11 he would be surprised to 
lind the stranger within his gates, 
motors at his front door, electric 
light in his dark halls, bathrooms 
on every floor, and bridge and 
baccarat as the amusements of the 
evening. However, even now the 
Scotch season is cheery enough, and 
there is much that is unique in the 
scene and the surroundings; and 
some of the great shootings remain 
in the hands of their owners. The 
Duke of Richmond reigns at Gordon 
Castle, the Duke of Roxburghe at 
Floors, and the Duke of Sutherland 
at Dunrobin; the Duke of Atholl 
retains the Atholl deer forest, and 
the Duke of Buccleuch holds high 
state at Drumlanrig. Then Lord 
Crawford is at Balcarres, Lord 
Mansfield at Scone, Lord Home at 
Douglas Castle, Lord Wemyss at 
Gosford, Lord Rosebery at Dalmeny, 
and Lord Portsmouth at his more 
recently-acquired Guisachan; and 


Lord Saltoun is at Philorth and 
Lord Elphinstone at Carberry 
Tower. 


a ca 
London in August. 
hese three words recall the cant 
phrase, “town is empty,” but 
we have only to walk in Picca- 
dilly to prove the falseness of this 
assertion. For London is by no 
means empty; it is full of what we in- 
sular folk call foreigners. These include 
French, Germans, and, of course, countless 
Americans, and this year Russia seems 
also well represented. The lucky ones 
have gone off yachting or to Scotland or 
the Continent, but even those who are 
tied to London may find some balm in 
Gilead. Do you want to dine en ville? 
Your pet restaurant will not be too 
crowded. The waiter will receive you 
with amiable empressement, and the table 
you particularly affect will probably be 
at your disposal. Would you walk 
abroad? You will find the streets far less 
crowded than in the height of the season. 
e cy 


Welcome Units. 

Ie you complain that your club is 
closed for its annual cleaning? 

Well, you are billeted upon another and 


can enjoy the change of surroundings. 
There may not be much to do in London 
at the present time, but there is elbow 
room wherein to do it, and a pleasant 
sense that you are a welcome unit and in 
a way regarded with the eye of benevo- 
lence. And in real fact London is the 
most comfortable warm-weather city 
possible. Its deep shadows, its wide 
streets, its patches of turf and waving 
trees are coolj even with a thermometer 
that soars to the nineties. In a word, 
there may be worse places than London 
if one knows how to take it even in the 
month of August. 


= = 
In Yorkshire. 


here are several social centres in 
August. Cowes and Scotland are 
perhaps first, but Yorkshire comes out asa 


Rita Martin 


MISS YVONNE TEMPERLEY 


A charming débutante of last season who was seen at 


many dances 


good second, for Yorkshire is one of 
our great sporting counties and there is 
racing first at Redcar, then at Stockton, 
and then at York, which three meetings 
make up what is known as “the York- 
shire circuit,’ and parties are given for 
each of these by such smart hosts and 
hostesses as the Londonderrys, the Zet- 
lands, the Harewoods, and the Nunburn- 
holmes. Lord Durham entertains for 
Stockton races, and has the honours done 
for him by his faithful sister, Lady Anne 
Lambton. York races are the best of the 
three, and have been called “‘ the Ascot of 
the Ridings.’ The Ebor Handicap on 
Wednesday is a great event, and so is 
the Gimcrack Stakes on Thursday. The 
Gimcrack Club, by the way, subscribes 
added money to the tune of £500 to these 
stakes, and many of the members are 
present on the occasion. 
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County Gaieties. 
An during these three weeks Yorkshire 
hums with all sorts and kinds of 
country gaieties. Garden parties have 
been given by Cassandra Lady Rosse at 
Womersley and by Lady Halifax at 
Hickleton. Both of these were well done, 
especially the latter, as in spite of the fact 
that Lord Halifax is a pillar of the High 
Church party he is a cheery soul, a good 
host, and a born courtier; and even now 
he reminds his older friends of the days 
when the one-time “ Charlie Wood” was 
a noted member of the Marlborough 
House set of the seventies and early 
eighties. Then Lord and Lady Chetwynd, 
who recently succeeded to the title, are 
much to the fore in Yorkshire, and Lady 
Mary Cooke has as usual taken a resi- 
dence in the near neighbourhood. Lord 
and Lady Fitzwilliam will soon be back 
at Wentworth; in fact, all the 
smart residents are putting their 
houses in order for the Doncaster 
race week in September. 


wt i % 


At Harrogate. 
hen Harrogate is just now the 
smartest of centres. Royalty 
is represented by Princess Victoria 
and by King Manuel—once of Portu- 
gal—and wherever one turns one 
meets members of the smartest set 
in society. There are no fewer than 
eighty springs, but the best known 
is the Old Sulphur Well, and the 
morning attendance at the pump- 
room is most amusing. The town 
sits high, and trees and flowers .are 
fairly plentiful. For some unknown 
reason kite-flying is a pet pursuit 

at Harrogate. 
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On Trousseaux. 
M atiages have been many and 
trousseau-hunting as it is 
termed has kept us all busy. One 
can see a sign of the times in the 
matter of outfits. The other day 
I went to sample a smart girl’s 
trousseau with a friend who, oddly 
enough, had helped to order her 
mother’s; and this latter said the 
contrast was simply amazing. 
Twenty years back a smart trous- 
seau meant a stock of clothes that 
would last a lifetime. Vast stores 
of boots, gloves, and lingerie were 
ordered and enough hats and 
gowns to see one through a couple 
of decades; now all is changed. 
We live from hand to mouth and are 
bored with accumulations. The new 
frock of March is dowdy and done for 
in June, and the hat that was a_ prize 
in October looks out of date at Christ- 
mas. Then furs are a fancy of the 
moment; even our jewels must be con- 
stantly reset. So we have changed our 
trousseau tactics and go in for quality 
and not quantity. We buy the wedding 
gown and one or two others and then 
restock our wardrobes three months later 
in Paris. 
% ca & 


A Question. 

IN: recent wedding in the peerage seems 
not much liked by the bridegroom’s 

family. Second thoughts may be best, 

but does the same always apply to second 

marriages ? 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Rita Martin 


A CHARMING PORTRAIT OF MRS. UNDERDOWN 


A well-known London hostess who entertains a great deal during the season at her pretty house in Eaton Place. Mrs. Underdown, 
who is very fair, is endowed with a charming personality and numbers many friends whose names are prominent in society 
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BELLES AND BABES IN 7 


A POSE FOR THE PHOTOGRAPHER 


ONE JULIET—AND MANY ROMEOS 


A LITTLE DUTCHMAN AND HI 


Holidaymakers in all parts of the United Kingdom are no 
in these tropical days affords a soothing relief from the all 
snapshots from many English seaside resorts, with some 
from as far distant as Newport, U.S.A. Needless to s 
almost to suffocation, and it is a moot point whether th 
densely-packed seasic 


A TROUVILLE BEAUTY BY A WELSH SEA SHORE 
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THE BOUNDING BILLOWS. c 


A CAKE-WALK IN THE WATER AT OSTEND 


$14 dd engtes 


SPLASHING—A NEW IDEA FOR HOT-WEATHER BATHERS 


HIS NURSE AT SCHEVENINGEN 


“now enjoying to the full the delights of sea-bathing, which 
all too powerful attentions of King Sol. We depict above 
1e from Ostend, that favourite Belgian resort, and others 
o say the seaside resorts all along our coasts are packed 
the deserted metropolis is not preferable just now to the 
aside pleasure resorts. 


A LITTLE ‘TYRO AT OSTEND” ~ SHY—A DEAUVILLE SNAP 
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AN AMERICAN BRIDE-TO-BE. 


Keturah Collings 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF MISS DOROTHY PAYNE WHITNEY 


The engagement of Miss Dorothy Payne Whitney has created great interest on both sides of the Atlantic as the American family 
is quite well known here. Miss Whitney is a daughter of the late Mr. W. C. Whitney, who was Secretary to the United States 
Navy and a sister of Mr. Harry Payne Whitney. The prospective. bridegroom is Mr. Willard D. Straight of Oswego, N.Y. 
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JIROYALTY AND DOMESTICITY. 
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THE CROWN PRINCESS OF SWEDEN AND HER CHILDREN 


A delightful at-home portrait of the Crown Princess of Sweden with her two sons, Prince Gustavus and Prince Sigvard, and 


her daughter, the Princess Ingrid. The Princess, who is of course the eldest daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Connaught, 


married some six years ago and is one of the most popular royal ladies in Europe. The Princess, who is a frequent visitor 


to England, is soon to receive a visit from her parents and her sister, Princess Patricia of Connaught 
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THI DUCHESS OF BEAUFORT’S SUCCESSFUL 
BAZAAR AT BADMINTON HOUSE. 


LORD WORCESTER LADY BLANCHE SOMERSET LADY DIANA SOMERSET 


Busy selling tea tickets At the cocoanut-shy Selling buttonholes to a visitor 


The Duchess of Beaufort’s bazaar at Badminton House the other day proved a great attraction. The whole of the beautiful grounds were thrown open and 

visitors were allowed to inspect the famous stables and kennels. The duchess personally had charge of the stalls for millinery and china. The proceeds 

will be devoted to the renovation of the church of Acton Turville. The children of the Duchess of Beaufort were busy selling tea tickets, buttonholes, 
etc., to the visitors 
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GIGARETTES 


PRICES Per 100: 


YENIDJE—Stout Oval ... 13/= 
SPECIAL—Medium Oval 10/= 
EN A’ALA—Stout Round 
YAKA—Medium ... ae 


GRAND & UPRIGHT PLAYER-PIANOS 
As Supplied to His Late Majesty King Edward VII. 


N.B.—Other sizes can also be supplied 


in these brands. When listening to a great Pianist playing some great composi- 
tion, you are impressed by three things; the musician's. perfect com- 
mand of all the resources of the keyboard, his sympathetic touch, 
and the individuality he is able to impart to the music. Try to 
realise how delightful it is to be able to bring such a complete 


command and individuality to the Piano. 


Assorted samples of 1% 
post free on receipt of P.O. 


Each of these great gifts is yours when you possess an Angelus 

Offices and Warehouse: Fee ” —the wonderful control of all the resources. of the Piano, the 
152-158, WARDOUR STREET, | ~ % i sympathetic touch upon the keys, the note of individuality. They 
LONDON eae are achieved largely by the marvellous and unique patented Angelus 
Expression Devices, the Melodant, Phrasing Lever, and the Artistyle, 
without which the greatest musicians have admitted that a musical 
rendering of all music is impossible. 


, W. 
West End Depot: 
Régie, 83, Piccadilly, W. 

ae 


The Angelus Player-Pianos comprise Grand and Upright Pianos 
of the most artistic character, and include the famous Brinsmead, 
the superb Marshall and Rose, Knabe, Emerson, Winkelmann, 
Squire, etc. These makes of Pianos have been carefully selected on 
account of their beauty of tone, perfect touch, and durability. 


“ For those who suffer from GOUT and its attendant troubles 
there is no better Table Water than that which comes from the— 


CELESTINS 


(VICHY ETAT ) —MEDICAL TIMES. 


Can be used with Light Wines, Spirits oy Milk. 
Sole Agents: INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd., LONDON, E.C.; and of all 
__ Chemists, Grocers, \ 1e Merchants, Stores, &c. 


ROSS’ STEREO FIELD GLASSES 


HAVE NO EQUAL 
for Sporting and all Purposes 


Large Aperture— 
ve With Screw Focussing ea 

ag. 

8 Times 35 ae Ons 7 10 o 
10 8 10 O 


You are invited to call and hear the Angelus, or write 
for Illusd. Catalogue No. 42 of the latest models. 


« 
Herbert. Marshall & Sane E 


Dept Maa. elus Hall, Regent House, 
Street, London, W. 


Extra Large Aperture— 


Focussing by Adjustment of Ey! Epic ces. ; 
Mag. £ d. 
6 Times ee Bb BO 10 


7 
6 
: -° Prism Binocula 
ui 12s 
OF ALL DEALERS and OPTICIANS. I ocu r 
Illustrated Catalogues of Telescopes, Binoculars, Photographic Lenses, etc., Offers increased magnifying power, an enlareed anole 
forwarded anywhere, Post Free. 5 = = = 
ROS of view, and a clearer and more vigorous stereoscopic 
OSS, Ltd., sy rovat warrant To H.M. THE KING. effect, yet is lighter and altogether handier than any other. 


111, NEW BOND ST., W.; AND 31, COCKSPUR ST., CHARING CROSS, S.W. The ‘Dollond’ is the most reliable all-round glass for army and navy 


Optical Works, Ciphea comes use, and for racing men, yachtsmen, airmen, and travellers generally. 
se AS £5 10s., x8 magnification. New Enlarged Aperture Model, £6, gives 
S Pp g 


greatly improved field of view, invaluable in dull and failing lights. 


G.W.R.- The HOLIDAY Line =- SEVEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL! #2 


We will send a ‘ Dollond,’ together with any other make of prism glass for comparison, 


on approval, upon receipt of substan- 

tial cash deposit or usual references. n | 

Liberal allowance for old glasses in a a 

part payment. 

Descriptive Booklet sent FREE x8 EEE 
IN (IRE WEST, oe 


\. iF 35, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
NWF IL Why) 5, NORTHUMBERLAND Av., W.C. 
li g fabs 5 een : 62, OLD Broap StrEET E.C. 
f 223, OxForp STREET, W. 
416, STRAND, W.C. 
Works: Kirby Street, 
Hation 4 Garden. 


Full particulars of fares and services at Stations and Offices or from 
Supt. of the Line, Paddington Station, London, W. “HOLIDAY 
J HAUININS HY > 1911 illustrated, nearly 700 pages, price 6d., now RENE 


SPECIAL HOLIDAY FACILITIES 


JAMES C.INGLIS, Genera/ Manager 
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The Provinces. 
HE only theatrical activity is in 

the music-halls and in the pro- 

vinces. At the Palace the other 
evening the great Pavlova, who 

will be with us all through August, is 
appearing in a charming new miniature 
ballet called Snowflakes. It has been in- 
vented by herself, and Mr. Herman Finck 
has arranged some of the loveliest music 
of Tschaikowsky to go with it. The 
result is one of the most delightful things 
to be seen in the world of variety at the 
present moment. The exquisite Anna is 
supported by a troupe of little English 
child dancers, who we 
are told have been trained 
by the ballerina herself. 
They go through their 
various measures with a 
lightness and a charm 
particularly pleasing, and 
they form a most attrac- 
tive background to the 
lovely pirouettes and atti- 
tudes of the famous dancer. 


Mordkin. 

Perhaps it will sound 
ungrateful when we 

say that personally we are 


rather glad Pavlova and 
Mordkin no longer dance 


together. With the ex- 
ception of Nijinsky Lon- 
don has seen no male 


dancers to compare with 
the latter, and some of his 
most inspired moments 
have been passed with 
Pavlova as his partner. 
3ut ever since these two 
wonderlul artists decided 
to quarrel there has been 
electricity in the air at 
every performance. The 
poetry of movement as 
exemplified by both artists 
was robbed of half its 
beauty by the fact that 
until the curtain © went 
down one was never quite 
certain what was going to 
happen next. There are 
few things more unsettling 
than tos see two people 
quarrelling, and if Pavlova 
and Mordkin did not ex- 
actly have ‘words’ on 
the stage one never knew 
at the end whether one 
was not going to smack 
the other’s face or not.. A 
sense of. beauty is a.sense 
of repose not a feeling of b 
friction, and the wonderful 
‘Danse Bacchanale”’ - was 
robbed. of a, great deal of 
its effect by the sensation 
that each dancer was long- 
ing to scratch the: other’s 
eyes out. Of the exact 
merits of the case we 
cannot olferan opinion. ‘There are always 
two sides to every quarrel, and both. are 
usually wrong. We hope to see both 
dancers again and again in London, but 
under the present circumstances not to- 
gether, thank you. In the place of 
Mordkin. Pavlova is dancing with M. 
Novikolf, who recently was supporting 
Katrina Geltzer at the Alhambra. He is 
a fine dancer but does not yet understand 
the value of facial expression. 


harem. 
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of the Sultan, Abdul Hamid. 


The Vaudeville. 
The other evening I dropped into the 
Vaudeville to see the ever-popular 
Baby Mine. It is apparently bearing the 
hot weather admirably, for the theatre 
was full. Mr. Weedon Grossmith was 
away on his holiday but his place was 
taken by Mr. George Bealby with equally 
ludicrous effect. For the rest Miss Iris 
Hoey remains to give her admirable per- 
formance of the agonised “ mother’’ and 
Mr. Dion Calthrop is still the much- 
harassed ‘father,’ while Miss Constance 
Hyem as the friend, who like most friends 
gets all the kicks, is excellent. 


MLLE. ARMENE OHANIAN 


The European lady who made such a remarkable escape from the harem 

Mile. Ohanian was the founder of the 

_Imperial Ottoman Theatre at Teheran and was subsequently within the 

Mlle. Ohanian is now appearing in a gorgeous production as 

premier dancer-called ‘““A Night with the Sultan”’ at the London Hippo- 
drome, which has proved a remarkable success 


The Provinces. 
ith the month of August things 
theatrical in the provinces begin 
to look up. with a vengeance. The change 
may be said to start outwardly and end 
inwardly seeing that most of the more 
important companies open at some 
favourite seaside resort and then tour 
the large inland cities of commerce. 
Among the most notable among these 
will be Mr. George Edwardes’s répertoire 


IL 


the Green-roon 
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company, which is to play not only The 
Merry Widow but A Waltz Drean and 
The Dollay Princess. The company in- 
cludes Mr. Robert Michaelis, Miss Gladys 
Guy, and many notable members of 
Mr. Edwardes’s principal companies; in 
fact, there is no reason why a permanent 
vépertoive musical-comedy theatre should 
not exist in London as well. There are 
still a great many people who have not 
yet exhausted the charms of many of the 
old Daly successes. If, say, during the 
months of August, September, and October 
the current success might be held over on 
certain days of the week to make way for 
an old but not-forgotten 
favourite ; or, if that is 
not feasible, then  be- 
tween two new _ produc- 
tions, a repertory season 
would surely be a_ very 
profitable way of filling up 
the gap. 


ry 


The Kennington. 
Imost every provincial 
company of import- 
ance manages to visit the 
Kennington Theatre at 
some time or other during 
the autumn season, so that 
the list of its coming 
attractions is almost a list 
of all the attractions which 
count. The present one 
offers Mr. Robert Arthur's 
patrons plenty of variety. 
This week there is the 
eternally youthful Mrs. 
Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch. 
Then follows Mr. James 
Welch in When Knights 
were Bold, two London 
companies playing Jncon- 
stant George and The Blue 
Bivd, Mr. Martin Harvey 
and Miss N. de Silva, Miss 
Julia Neilson in The Popin- 
jay, The Girl in the Train, 
and Mr. George Edwardes’s 
repertory company. 
# te & 
The Tivoli. 
Mate Lloyd is back 
once more, so all’s 
right with the Tivoli at 
any rate. Great ones may 
come and great ones may 
go, but the great Marie 
remains the star among a 
whole constellation of rival 
attractions. What greater 
contrast could be seen 
than her humour and that 
of Alfred Lester? The one 
all bounce and liveliness, 
the other all timidity and 
melancholy. Yet so won- 
derful are their respective 
talents that they appeal 
with equal! force to exactly 
the same public, and the 
Tivoli patrons who laugh themselves 
hoarse over The Amateur Hairdresser also 
hold their sides at the sight of Marie’s in- 
imitable wink. Besides these two artists 
there is Miss Elise Craven and that lively 
person, Jen Latona, who pounds away at 
the piano like a Sandow’s exerciser and 
really manages to be most entertaining in 
spite of doing so; and May Moore Duprez, 
genve Happy Fanny Fields. Altogether 
an excellent programme. 
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Dainties for the 
Summer Holidays. 


When you leave home for the country and seaside 


remember the St. Ivel delicacies—they are delightful for 


picnics. 


First there is St. Ivel Lactic Cheese, soft, creamy, de- 
licious, and the strongest ally to fresh air, sunshine, and 
exercise in bracing you up and keeping you fit. ‘Then there 
are St. Ivel potted meats, which make such tasty sandwiches, 
and St. Ivel pies, made from choice veal and ham with 
slices of hard-boiled egg added. 

A cupful of Ivelcon, either hot or 
cold, will be found most refreshing 


and invigorating. 


“Everything 
[v ef 


is perfect.” 


St. Ivel delicacies are stocked 
by practically all high - class 
grocers and dairymen_ through- 
out the United Kingdom. If 
any difficulty in obtaining, 
write to 


ST. IVEL, 
Ltd., 
YEOVIL. 
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Outfits for the Durbar. 

VERYONE who is anyone is at the 
moment discussing the subject of the 
historic Durbar which is to take place 
at Delhi in December next. It will be 

recalled that at the last Durbar in 1903 the Duke 
and Duchess of Connaught represented the 
Royal Family, but on this occasion the 
King and Queen themselves will be present. 
There are certain rules to be observed regarding 
the dresses and accessories to be worn at 
the Court functions, full particulars of which 
can be obtained from the Viceroy’s private 
secretary, Calcutta; but according to an an- 
nouncement made in an Indian paper some 
time ago feathers and trains will not be needed. 
It should be noted that the Durbar itself will be 
held on December 12, and that their Majesties 
with their suites are expected to 
reach Bombay on December 2, and 
that the camps at Delhi will be 
opened from November 29. Further- 
more Sir Donald Robert- 
son, K.C.S.1., India Office, 
Whitehall, strongly advo- 
cates prospective visitors 
taking out their own motor 
cars, which will of course 
have to be sent from Lon- ¢ 
don in advance. Another 
point to be remembered is 
that warmer weather is to 
be anticipated than at the 
last Durbar, when in the 
mornings there was a 
delightful touch of frost in 
the air. 
it % tt 
En Route. 
s visitors will be leaving 
- London the last week 
in October or first week in 
November, until Port Said 
is reached—about five days 
from Marseilles-——-fairly 
warm clothing will be re- 
quired, and again as pas- 
sengers will be returning 
to England in midwinter similar raiment will 
be necessary. With regard to the quantity 
of clothes to be taken, as there is no laundry 
for passengers’ linen on board ship it is 
advisable to provide oneself with a sufficient 
supply of clean linen for the period of the 
Durbar, leaving anything that has been used 
on the outward voyagein Bombay or Calcutta 
to besent to the laundry, when it can be used 
on the return voyage. Although the natives 
are most expeditious in laundrywork it must 
not be forgotten that at this time owing to 
the enormous influx of visitors 
nothing should be left to chance. 
tt tt tt 
Travelling Requisites. 
Regarding trunks, these should be 
lined with zinc and covered 
with green rotproof canvas. One 
cabin trunk of compressed cane is 
to be recommended, while for the 
baggage-room two large trunks will 
not».be , found too much as the 
smartest. of smart dresses will be 
essential—as a matter of fact for 
day. functions similar to those worn at Ascot, 
while for: evening wear the most elaborate 
creations will be de rigueur—a hat box, one 
large canvas hold-all, the latter to be used on 
the railway journey in India for bedding, etc., 
and a lock-up canvas soiled-linen bag. A 
portable white rubber bath is an immense 
boon as well as a special hold-all for sponges, 
brushes, etc., and a deck lounge. Every piece 
of baggage should bear the owner’s name. 
% o & 
Regarding Bedding. 
he best bedding valises are those made of 
green rotproof canvas which contain one 
horse-hair mattress, two best camel-hair blan- 


kets, two pairs of fine woollen sheets, large 
down pillow, two pillow cases, and if desired 
a small eiderdown quilt may be added. Valises 
of this character were extensively used by 
visitors to the 1903 Durbar, and were supplied 
by Thresher and Glenny, 152, Strand, W.C., who 
have for nearly two centuries made a speciality 
of outfits for India for members of both sexes, 
their Indian gauze and cashmere underwear 
being universally acknowledged to be un- 
rivalled in addition to being very pretty; it 
wears well and is excellent in preventing chills, 


A LOVELY DRESS 


Of white embroidered lawn with a corsage of 
floral ribbon and white lace hat 


etc. The Indian gauze is a mixture of wool 
and silk, while the cashmere is also very fine 
and is three-parts silk, but there is enough wool 
for absorption, while lamola is all wool. This 
firm on application would send its suggested 
outfit for the Indian Durbar, which will be 
found an excellent basison which to work as it 
can be easily adapted and modified to suit each 
traveller's requirements. 


iv 
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By Marjorie 
© Hamilton. 


The Pith Helmet. 


“The modern pith helmet is quite different from 

its prototype, which was reminiscent of 
the policeman’s; it is now provided with a 
broad brim and is usually innocent of a veil 
as residents in India look upon this accessory 
with a feeling of aversion, and have no faith 
in its power of protecting them from the sun. 
Smart hats will naturally accompany the 
dresses destined to be worn on ceremonious 
occasions. The gown portrayed on this page 
is of white embroidered lawn, the swallow-tail 
corsage fashioned of ribbon showing a floral 
design, the belt and sash being of plain ribbon 
of a pale green nuance, the most 
prominent colour in the pattern of 
the ribbon requisitioned for the 
corsage, while the hat is of white 
lace. Balbriggan stockings are pre- 
ferable to lisle thread as they are 
softer to the fect; at least three 
Indian gauze anti-cholera belts 
must be included, the cost of which 
is only 5s. each. 

& ® 

Riding Habits of Drill. 
“Lhe accepted riding habits are 

of drill or holland, which are 
worn in conjunction with breeches 
and ordinary boots or with woven 
underwear and high boots and a 
pith helmet. Naturally a double 
ierai can be substituted if preferred, 
out this is losing favour in the eyes 


» the Anglo-Indian. 
a oS 
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Quite Indispensable. 
‘Lhe care of the complexion will 
also have to be considered. 
Asa cooling lotion there is nothing 
more efficacious than Rowland’s 
Kalydor, with which the face and 
arms should be freely bathed several 
times during the day, and it is also 
a valuable aide-de-camp in prevent- 
ing freckles and other skin troubles. 
Familiar indeed are the majority 
with the many uses of 471i eau de 
cologne, therefore it is only neces- 
sary to draw attention to the fact 
that space must be found for two 
or three bottles. An _ excellent 
dentifrice is. Odol, which is put up 
in. white china flasks for which 
there are silver cases, so that there 
is no fear of them being broken. 
Neither must a cooling medicine 
such as Eno’s fruit salt be over- 
looked. 
tt ca tt 
Magnificent Jewels. 


“The question of jewels for the 
Durbar is naturally one that 
is agitating the minds of a great 
many women at the moment, and 
they are ransacking their jewel cases 
in the hope of discovering orna- 
ments that are rich and rare to do 
honour to the festivities in which 
they are shortly to participate. Never have 
greater skill and ingenuity been brought to 
bear regarding the setting of gems. As will be 
recalled in this respect the Parisian Diamond 
Company, 143, Regent Street, W., excels. 
Therefore the woman of discernment, in addition 
to replenishing her jewel cases from these salons, 
will do well to have her cherished ornaments re- 
set, more especially as diamonds are never seen 
to greater advantage than when set in platinum. 
cy % t 

Worth Remembering. 
here is nothing that causes greater suffering 
than sea-sickness, and there are many 
who ever regard a voyage with dread—provided, 
of course, that they have not made acquaint- 
ance with Zotos, which conquers sea-sickness, 
and in addition has a very beneficial effect on 

the system generally, 
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OEE AIC Bare 


“A Beautiful Form and 


No More 


Hollows.” 


HOW I ENLARGED MY FIGURE 
6 INCHES IN 30 DAYS. 


When my chest was flat and my 
shoulders thin and hollow, I thought 
that I must have been destined by 
Nature to go through life without 
knowing the charm of a full, beautiful 
figure. I faithfully tried every method 
I could hear of, but 
without obtaining 
anv result, and I do 
not believe I would 
have ever possessed 
my present superb 
development had I 
not accidentally dis- 
covered a_ simple 
process which en- 
larged my figure six 
inches in thirty days, 
and wrought a com- 
plete transformation 
in my appearance. 
If every lady who 
longs for a beautiful 
figure could have 
seen me before | used 
this remarkable pro- 
cess, and then look 
upon me again to- 
day,she would surely 
feel that nothing less 
than a miracle could 
have produced such 


and in a few weeks each of the ten 
ladies had obtained a most marvel- 
lous enlargement of the figure. Next 
it was tried by fifty ladies, and the 
same marvellous enlargement was 
obtained. Mme. C. Sire, of Montreuil, 
Bellay, says: ‘‘ The 
results that I have 
obtained from the 
Venus-Carnis treat- 
ment convinces me 
that it can always 
be used with suc- 
cess.” 

This is a simple, 
easy process that 
any lady can use 
at home _ without 
the knowledge of 
anyone, and [ am 
so grateful for what 
it has done for me 
that I feel I should 
reveal my secret to 
all my sisters who 
need it. Simply 
address, Margarette 
Merlain(Dept.84op), 
85, Great Portland 
Street, London, W., 
and on receipt of 
penny stamp for 


An Interesting Morning 


A most interesting way of spending the morning, or 
afternoon, is to visit the “ Soho Galleries.” You will 
find here a really wonderful collection of Genuine 
Antiques, reminiscent of the romance of bygone days. 
Beautiful examples of cabinet-making by Chippendale, 
Hepplewhite, and the Brothers Adam, the delicate 
and graceful lines of which can only have been 
fashioned by true artists really in love with their 
craft. Contrasted with these are the more massive 
specimens of Jacobean Furniture; and, in addition 
to the Antique, well-made Modern Furniture of 
genuine antique designs most skilfully reproduced. 
There is much to delight both the Connoisseur and 
the Amateur, and no obligation to purchase is 
entailed by your inspecting these Art Treasures 
applied to Home Decoration. 


THE SOHO GALLERIES 


(GILL & REIGATE) 
73 to 85, Oxford Street 
London, W. 


Decorative schemes 
and Specifications 
Prepared to _ suit 
personal require- 
ments. Accuracy of 
detail and perfec- 
tion of workman- 
ship guaranteed. 


a marvellous change 
in so short a time. 
Yet this same treatment was tried 
by ten other ladies with undeveloped 
figures, and the results obtained within 
a few days utterly astonished the 
medical and scientific investigators, 


postage I will send 
you particulars by 
return post in a 7 lain sealed envelope. 
Ladies who fear ae their figures 
may become too large should stop 
the treatment as soon as they have 
obtained all the development desired. 
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= The “AURIPHONE” & 
Do you know these places? ||; Pocket Telephone : 


i for the Deaf. i 


If you don’t, ask your friends! Some of them will help you. 


oa (Patent applied for.) 1 

oo = 

ag 

o 

Prices a 

from oc 

is offered for the correct location of these Do 


and the other views which appear in 


WRIGHT’ 
COAL TAR SOAP 


“View Competition Book 


This has been published at the request of many correspondents, 
with whom the Competition of last year was so popular. 


s Why remain DEAF? when we have a small 
pocket telephone which WILL MAKE you hear. 


The “AURIPHONE” is inconspicuous and light, 
only weighing a few ounces, is readily portable, and 
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e320 3080522208200 220a0 0829088020 


the cheapest instrument of its kind. The “AURI- 
00 PHONE ” is British made, and is designed for 
Ist Prize, £25 2nd Prize, £10 3rd Prize, 5 i use in Churches, Theatres, Lecture Halls, and all 
2 {2 places of amusement. 
=| 3 H A_15 days’ trial is 
Ask your Chemist for a FREE Copy. ||315 Days’ Trial. 4.839734) 
O08 may desire it, without importunity to purchase. 
If you have any difficulty in obtaining, or for Sadidcoale copies, it Write or call for our descriptive pamphlet giving full 
write, enclosing penny stamp for postage, to a particulars. 5 
Qa 
“VIEWS,” PROPRIETORS, WRIGHT'S COAL TAR SOAP, i Acetass fs Uaioe Sate 2 
44-50, SOUTHWARK STREET, S.E. fF instrument ron Messrs, ALLE e NBURYS a 
0 Ltd., for a 15 days’ trial 
SSe0ea0S0se9 onssUS0s28 sise0Stises Slop” 


Healthy & Beautiful Skin 


is more desirable than good features, and is much easier 
to obtain. The irresistibie attraction of a beautiful 
complexion is assured to every lady who uses daily 


Sbem- te Nessim... 
Toilet-Cream 


GREYSTONES, 
CO. WICKLOW. 


GRAND HOTE 


10 miles from Kingstown. 16 miles from Dublin. 
Frequent Trains. On the Sea. 
First-class Golf Links. Motor Garage. Petrol Stored. 


COOK’S COUPONS ACCEPTED. 


Perfumed with the Scent of Araby. 
It keeps the skin free from blemish and aoceree it white 
and supple in spite of wind or sun. FREE FROM | 
GREASE, it is rapidly absorbed by the skin and does not 
promote the growth of down or superfluous hair. 
Sample Pot with name of nearest agent sent post free for 1/9 
J. GROSSMITH & SON (Dep.C 15), Newgate St., London. 
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1,000, VALLEY Drive, HARROGATE. 
EAREST  EVA,—Mamma __ has 
brought me here strongly against 
my wishes as | wanted to go to 
Scotland with papa, but she de- 
clared she would. be dull without me. As 
amatter of fact I believe she found out 
that Captain H. is going north and would 
probably be staying at Ogilvy, and 
although she hasn’t said anything about it 
I know she’s terrified lest I should fall in 
love with him. 
Ore can’t blame mamma very much. 
He is certainly very attractive, and it 
must be distressing if you have an only 
daughter on whom you’ve spent a great 
deal of money—if very little trouble— 
with excellent results—you see I’m tole- 
rably conceited—and then she fails to do 
the big thing expected of her and marry 
well. I mean to do the big thing if pos- 
sible; I’m very nearly as ambitious as 
mamma but naturally harder to please 
when a husband is in question, for the 
London season has not utterly destroyed 
my illusions as you used to say it would, 
and I still believe that love—but not in a 
cottage, of course—is a most important 
ingredient in the making of a satisfactory 
life. 
Mamma is doing a rigid cure, which 
begins with a glass of water—and 
such water—at seven in the morning. I 
think it’s wonderful how people can turn 
round and change their entire mode of 
life quite suddenly and apparently with- 
out much trouble. Fancy mamma getting 
up at seven in London; why the house- 
maids are hardly down at that time. 
Here she seems to think nothing of it. 
She drinks another glass of water sand- 
wiched in between her breakfast and a 
constitutional, alter which a masseuse takes 
her firmly in hand. Then, of course, she 
indulges in various ablutions, such as mud 
bathsand Vichy douches. In the after- 
noon mamma is comparatively free, and 
we go expeditions in the motor to 
various places of interest, with which 
Harrogate appears to be surrounded. I 
like seeing old places, and my cult for old 
furniture has been amply gratified, espe- 
cially yesterday, when we drove over toa 
house about lourteen miles from here 
which contains absolute treasures in the 
way of Chippendale. 
% ft 
O! course I don’t go through all the 
strenuous performances of mamma’s 
morning, 
—and not at all interesting—ladies. It’s 


I play golf with some curious 
not bad, and good practice for one’s iron 


Be: 
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A a THE LETTERS OF 
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~ des temmes d'aajourdbui 
et les modes de demain 
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clubs, but not the same as the seaside, 
and I’m longing to get north. I’ve had 
lots of time ‘for reading here — alter 
mamma's energetic day she is glad to go 
to bed very early—and had a heap of 
books and magazines sent up. Most of 
the latter are American, of course; no one 
can read the English ones now, they are 
so stupid. I do not quite know the 
difference, but it is there. Perhaps the 
illustrations have something to do with it. 
There is so much individuality about the 
men and women drawn by the American 
artists. Then, too, the editors don’t insist 
upon telling you all kinds of tiresome 
facts. 
ES & 
“alking of books, I’ve been rather 
amused bya pile of old novelettes 
that Justine found in the back of a ward- 
robe. 
chapter is always devoted to a minute 


A RACE FROCK 


Seen at Auteuil recently 


Vi 


About a quarter of a page in each’ 
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description of what the heroine wore. I 
don’t think that modern authors trouble’ 
much about the question of frocks even 
in novelettes, and yet what a difference 
dress does make even to our moods. 
tt o 

‘There is another difference that has just 

occurred to me between English and 
American magazines. In the former there 
are always stories and articles about 
crime—there seems a perfect craze for it 
—and it isso tiresome and sordid. There 
is an authoress staying here. She isn’t 
in the least like Aunt Elizabeth, and she 
does her own writing and typing and 
never talks about inspiration or anything 
of that sort. She told me that she would 
far rather be a gardener ora housekeeper, 
or something really useful like that, but 
she can make more money by scribbling. 
Iam afraid that even then she does not 
make a great deal although many people 
read her books, and I am wondering 
whether it is quite fair of people to swamp 
the market with books when they do not 
really need the money and to write for 
the papers just for the fun of the thing 
when it means bread and butter to some 
poorer woman. Mrs. D. laughed when | 
talked about inspiration and said, “If I 
waited until the spirit moved me I should 
not hope to save enough to buy my an- 
nuity.” She reckons that in another eight 
years she will be able to save enough to 
buy an annuity which will bring her in 
£75 a year, and then she says she will feel 
safe. It made me feel simply awful. I 
don’t worry a bit about the very poor 
but I do hate to think of people who are 
very nearly like us being actually afraid 
of having to take charity in their old age. 
Ugh! I’m going to bed. I fancy I am 
the last person to be awake judging from 
the silence.—LEriT1a. 


A Youthful M.P. 


Ore of the newest members of the 
House of Commons is Mr, James Ian 
Macpherson, who followed Mr. Galloway 
Weir as member for Ross and Cromarty. 
He is the son of an Inverness J.P. and 
has crowded a great deal into a short 
life. He was educated at George 
Watson’s College, Edinburgh, and at the 
Edinburgh University, of which he is an 
M.A. and L.B. Mr. Macpherson is a man 
of many interests. He has been called to 
the Bar of the Middle Temple, is a Celtic 
scholar, and an author of high reputation. 
He is a member of the Eighty Club and is 
on the executive of the Gladstone League, 
and was formerly president of the Edin- 
burgh University Liberal Association. 
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In 1-oz. 
Packets, 


7d. 


In 2-02. In_ 4-0z. 
Packets, Tins, 


Vl 2/2 


W. D.& H. O. WILLS’S 


MIXTURE 


APPEALS TO THE 
MOST CRITICAL TASTE 


The Imperial Tobacco Co. 
(of Great Britain & Lreland), Ltd. 


Pianoforte Economy 


A Broadwood Piano has a longer life and 
is worth more in the second-hand market than 
any other. 

It is no economy to keep an old piano of 

4 any make until it 

F is so worn that it 
has next to no 
value. 

Broadwoods will 
take it in exchange 
while it is_ still 
worth something, 
against a new 
piano, and the 
purchaser will save 
the loss by de- 
terioration. 

Exchange your 
old piano for a 
Broadwood Baby Grand—cash price only 
80 guineas. 


Saree? Sar — 


BROADWOODS, 


Conduit Street, Bond Street, London, W. 
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THE TATLER 


A FAMOUS CRICKETER 


Nerve Strain, Weariness, 
Exhaustion 


To enable me to wear well, says George Hirst, the celebrated Yorkshire 
cricketer, to get the best out of oneself, Phosferine is wonderfully 
effective, and imparts a marvellous reserve of staying power. Speak- 
ing of these very same unique advantages possessed by Phosferine, 
Charles Gardiner, the winner of the 1909 Marathon, said “ Phosferine 
permanently invigorates and tones up the system, and, in fact, proved 
my greatest mainstay.” 


Wherever men gain distinction by severe mental or physical effort, 
fight pluckily and cheerfully against great odds, it is always upon 
Phosferine they rely for the power and energy to see them through. To 
Gardiner, struggling through heatand dust, it meant victory ; to George 
Hirst, overwrought with the nervous tensity and suspense of a critical 
game, Phosferine means the steady nerves and staying power which 
enable him to wear well. The splendid form which distinguishes George 
Hirst’s wonderful play, testifies to the energising potency of Phosferine, 
which, says the redoubtable cricketer, dispels all the exhaustion and 
weariness caused by prolonged batting and bowling under a hot sun. 


Quite Naturally Overcome. 


G. H. Hirst, the wonderful Yorkshire cricketer, Kirkheaton, Yorks, 
writes :—‘‘I have found that after a very hard day’s work in the 
cricket field, when my system has felt exhausted and my whole body 
weary, Phosferine always exerts a wonderfully refreshing, stimulative 
and restorative effect. When my nerves have been greatly overwrought 
by the excitement and strain of prolonged bowling and batting under a 
hot sun, your preparation both calms and strengthens them, and enables 
me to wear well throughout the most trying season. Phosferine endows 
one with marvellous staying power, and its timely use wards off all the 
ill-consequences to which athletes are especially prone from the nature 
of their calling—exposure, &c.” 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Ansemia Seiatiea 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


»The Royal Tonicgg. 
=< 
H.M. the Queen of Spain 


I H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain H.I.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece _ H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocraey throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1 size, 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


To the Royal Family 
H.I.M. the Empress of Russia 
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THE IMPOSTORS—continued. 


“But I’m afraid. I’m posing asa peer; I’m 
not a peer.” 

“Well, the fraud has brought you together. 
A fraud that has performed that great service 
ought surely to be forgiven.” 

But Claude couldn’t see it in that light. 

“By Jove!” said the editor, “ you ought to 
get some fun out of this.” 

“Fun?” echoed Claude. 

“Yes, you follow this up; it will make a 
really ripping article.” 

Carrington left the office with little hope of 
being able to make a really ripping article out 
of the affair and went down to the Savoy, where 
he found Miss Chapin waiting for him. She 
appeared radiant with happiness. The expression 
with which she greeted him settled the matter 
so far as he was concerned. 

lor the next three days they lunched together, 
dined together, and supped together. He called 
her Mamie and she called him Claude. Evidently 
he found great favour in her sight. 

One day he was shown up into her sitting- 
room. A voice from the bedroom cried, “I'll be 
with you in two seconds.” 

The seconds seemed long. He walked 
anxiously about the room. On the table he 
saw a quantity of sermon paper covered with 
Mamie’s handwriting. He was fascinated by 
the sight of it. Suddenly he started as his eyes 
rested on this sentence :— 

‘““*Genius and infernal cheek are very closely 
allied,’ said I to his lordship.” 

Mamie had said those words to him. What : 
was the meaning of this? As he gazed spell- 
bound the door opened and she entered. AVN OV oS SETS SENN 


‘“O-oh!” she said, and stopped abruptly. The famous prima donna, whose marriage, 
‘Their eyes met. which is to take place shortly, has excited 


LOG Peay, Theeta diac ey ee abet much interest in musical circles. Madame 
so you are reaaing My Pfivate papers, Eames is here shown with her pet dachshund, 


she said indignantly. to which she is greatly attached 


THE KYLES OF 


“T assure you not,” he answered. “My eye 
just caueht your handwriting and——” 

“ Well,’ she said, “what do you make 
of it?” 

“TI can’t make anything of it at all. So far 
as I can see—and I have seen hardly anything 
—you have written down an account of our 
conversation.” 

She appeared uncertain as to what line to 
pursue. Then suddenly into the pause an in- 
spiration came to Carrington. 

“T don’t believe,” he cried, “that you are a 
millionairess at all.” 

‘Well,’ she interrogated, “ well, Lord Winters- 
holme?”’ 

The tone in which she uttered “ Lord 
Wintersholme’’ proved to him that she was 
well aware of his own imposture. 

“What do you mean?” he stammered. 

“A month ago,” she replied, “I met Lord 
Wintersholme in Florence; he told me he was 
going to stay there all the winter.” 

Here something urged him to carry the war 
into the enemy’s country, if enemy indeed 
she was. 

“Then who the dickens are you, Mamie?” 
he asked. 

She smiled at him, then dropped her 
eyes. 

“ Well, in the States,” she said, “ \'ary Chapin 
is not the least known of our authors, and she 
has made something of a name for herself as a 
journalist, and I’m doing this for the New York 
‘World.’ I wonder if I’m asking too much if I 
inquire who”’—and she mimicked him—“ the 
dickens you are?” 

He explained. It was a long explanation, 
and at the end of it his arm was around her 
waist. Literary commercialism had been dis- 
placed by love. 


Photocnrom 


A GLIMPSE OF LOCH KATRINE NEVIS BRIDGE, FORT WiLLIAM 


The charms of bonnie Scotland at this season of the year are undeniable. For the town-dweller nothing is more delightful than a trip across the 
border, where bracing air sweeps the heather-laden hills and dales. The travel facilities and advantages offered by the east-coast route between 
London and Edinburgh and Scotland generally are quite unexcelled. The main direction of the historic high road known as the Great North Road 
between London and Scotland, originally constructed by the Romans, is closely followed by the railways operating the present-day east-coast 
route. On the whole length between London (King’s Cross Station) and Edinburgh, passing through Peterborough, Doncaster, York, Durham 
and Newcastle-on-Tyne, there is no gradient greater than 1 in 96. Just as the first passenger train ran on the North-Eastern Railway, so ‘the fastest 
booked train in the United Kingdom is running on a portion of the east-coast route, viz., between Darlington and York—44} miles in 43 min 
Full particulars will be sent on application to the superintendent of the line, Great Northern Railway, King’s Cross, London; passenger manager, 

North-Eastern Railway, York; superintendent of the line, North British Railway, Edinburgh; or to the companies’ agents } 


Vili 
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Ecclesiastical Architecture. 


This work is one of the greatest interest to every 
Architect and Clergyman who is interested in the 


Architecture of Cathedrals and Churches. 


Every 


Architect and Clergyman should send a post card to 
the Publisher of the SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., 


Great 


New Street, 


London, 


E.C., 


to learn the 


Special Terms on which he may obtain this work. 


SOME OF 


The late J. F. BENTLEY 
Westminster Cathedral 
Convent Chapel, Braintree 
Church of the Holy Rood, Watford 
Convent of the Sacred Heart, Hammer- 
smith 


The iate G. F. BODLEY, R.A. 


St. John’s Church, Cowley, Oxford 

St. Mary’s Church, Clumber 

Church of All Saints, Kensington 

Holy Trinity Church, Kensington 

St. Mary’s Church, Eccleston 

Church of the Holy Angels, Hoar Cross 


The late J. D. SEDDING 
St. Clement’s, Bournemouth 
Holy Trinity, Chelsea 
St. Mary’s, Stamford (Chancel Screen) 


G. GILBERT SCOTT 
Lady Chapel, Liverpool Cathedral 


T. G. JACKSON, R.A. 
Giggleswick School Chapel 
Hertford College Chapel, Oxford 


Sir ASTON WEBB, C.B., R.A. and 
E. INGRESS BELL 
The Chapel, Christ’s Hospital 
The Chapel, Royal Naval College, Dart- 
mouth 


Sir CHARLES NICHOLSON 
All Souls’ Chapel, Mayo 
Parish Church, Epsom 
A Lead-covered Steeple 


W. H. BIDLAKE, M.A. 
St. Oswald’s Church, Birmingham 
St. Agatha’s Church, Birmingham 


TEMPLE MOORE 
Church of St. Magnus, Berringly 
St. Cuthbert’s Church, Middlesbrough 
St. Mark's Church, Mansfield 
Church of the Ascension, Malvern Link 
All Saints’ Church, Tooting Graveney 


The late R. J. JOHNSON 
St. Hilda’s Church, Whitby 
St. Matthew's Church, Newcastle-on-Tyne 
Stalls, Screens, &c., in Newcastle Cathe- 
dral 


ERNEST NEWTON, A.R.A. 


St. Swithin’s Church, Hither Green 
The Spire, St. George’s Church, Bickley 


THE BUILDINGS ILLUSTRATED : 


Professor BERESFORD PITE 

Christ Church, North Brixton 

New Chancel, Clapham Parish Church 
Professor C. H. REILLY 


Church of St. Barnabas, London, N. 
Church of Humanity, Liverpool 


H. PERCY ADAMS 
The Chapel, King Edward VII. Sana- 
torium, Midhurst 


WALTER H. BRIERLEY 
Goathland Church, Yorks 
C..J. BLOMFIELD 
Rood Screen, Aldenham 
ARTHUR BASKETT 
Dodford Church, Worcester 
BUCKLAND and FARMER 
St. James’s Church, Sutton 
BASIL CHAMPNEYS, M.A. 
Slindon Church, Staffs 
H.C. CORLETTE 
Design for a modern church 
ROBERT CHRISTIE 
Panels for an Organ Case 
DUNN and WATSON 
Dunkeld Cathedral Restoration 
F. E. P. EDWARDS 
Bradford Crematorium 
ERNEST GEORGE, A.R.A., and YEATES 
Golder’s Green Crematorium 
The late THOMAS GARNER 
The Choir, Downside Abbey, Bath 
EDWIN T. HALL 
The Chapel, Manchester Infirmary 
HALE-JONES and CUMMINGS 
St. Paul’s Church, West Ealing 
GERALD C. HORSLEY 
St. Chad’s Church, Longsdon 
ARTHUR KEEN 
Kingsgate Chapel, Baptist Church House, 
London 4 
R. S. LORIMER 
The Church of the 
Murrayfield 
MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, F.S.A. 
Reredos in Chapel of St. Michael and 
St. George, St. Paul’s Cathedral 


Good Shepherd, 


NICOL and NICOL 
St. Benedict’s Church, Birmingham 
WILLIAM and SEGAR OWEN 
Christ Church, Port Sunlight 
A. N. PATERSON 
The Apse, Lesmahagow Church 
J. M. DICK PEDDIE 
Parish Church, Coldstream 
C. H. B. QUENNELL 
Mausoleum, St. Mary’s Cemetery, Kensal 


Green 
St. John’s Church, Edmonton, London 


LANCHESTER and RICKARDS 
Church of Christ Scientist, 
London 
EDMUND SEDDING 
St. Mary’s Church, Highwick, Devon 
CHARLES SPOONER 
St. Christopher’s Church, Haslemere 
LEONARD STOKES 
All Saints’ Convent, Colney Chapel 
J. and J. SWARBRICK 
Kadie Memorial Pulpit, Congregational 
Church, Manchester. 
WALTER J. TAPPER 
Church of St. Erkenwald, Southend 
W. E. TOWER 
Chapel, Havward’s Heath 
C. HARRISON TOWNSEND 
St. Martin’s Church, Worcester 
W. F. UNSWORTH 
Church of the Good Shepherd, Sion Mills, 
Co. Tyrone 
All Souls’ Church, Woodham 
FREDK. A. WALTERS 
Church of SS. Anselm and Cecilia, Kings- 
way, London 


W. H. WARD 

Emmanuel Church, IFazakerley, Liverpool 
C. WHAAL 

New Window, Gloucester Cathedral 
EDGAR WOOD 


Wesleyan Church, Middleton 
Clergy House, Almondbury 


PERCY SCOTT WORTHINGTON, M.A. 
Ullet Road Chapel, Liverpool 


Mayfair, 
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THE WORLD’S WEALTHIEST WOMEN. 


to say what is the exact extent of 

the fortune le[t to me by my hus- 

band.” Thus Mrs. I. H. Harriman, 
widow of the American Railway King, 
who died two years ago. And it is 
probable that those remarkable widow 
millionaires — Mrs. Russell Sage, Mrs. 
Hetty Green, and Mrs. Annie Weightman 
Walker—would find a similar difficulty if 
asked what they are really worth; for, 
of course, their wealth fluctuates according 
to the state of the markets. But if, as 
stated on good authority, Mrs. Harriman 
inherited a fortune of £30,000,000 from 
her husband she stands easily first as the 
world’s richest woman, for the fortunes 
of the three other ladies mentioned amount 
to between £14,000,000 and £16,000,000 
each. 


Ap is really difficult even now for me 


t was characteristic of Mr. Harriman 
that he left his immense fortune in a 
will which contained but ninety-five 
words, and equally terse were the wills of 
the great financier, Russell Sage, who died 
in 1906, and Mr. Green. As a matter of 
fact these millionaires seem to have chosen 
wives whose business capabilities were 
almost equal to their own. For years 
Mrs. Harriman assisted her husband in his 
many enterprises, and so did Mrs. Green, 
who as a matter of fact helped to build 
up the fortune she inherited. Her father 
having left her a considerable sum she, at 
the suggestion of her husband, began to 
speculate, and after a time acquired a 
knowledge of Wall Street methods which 
has proved of inestimable service to her 
since her husband’s death. Mrs. Weight- 
man Walker inherited her huge fortune in 


ONNOISSEURS of _ high - class 
champagne have noted with 
satisfaction that the exceptionally 
fine and delicate 1906 vintage of 

the Ayalas, whose wine has been deservedly 
held in high esteem in England since 
1865, has had a phenomenally rapid sale 
notwithstanding entirely unfounded ru- 
mours to the effect that they are retiring 
from business or that their 
stock has been so diminished as 
to make it impossible to satisfy 
the demands of their old cus- 
tomers. Much sympathy has 
been aroused for them from the 
attack made upon their pre- 
mises last April as the Ayalas 
have never put any cheap 
brands on the market and 
never use any wine produced 
outside the champagne country, 
in which their business has 
flourished for nearly eighty 
years, and where three gene- 
rations of the family have been 


deservedly respected. 
subject of food values 


“Lhe 

is far too much neglected 
in the general education of girls 
and boys and often in that of 
cooks also. » During the hot weather 
the tendency is towards the use of 
smaller quantities. of flesh food, but if 
this deficiency is not in some way made 
good the end of the summer finds us with 
lowered vitality. An ideal drink which 
is in fact meat and drink in one, because 
it contains all the nutritive elements in 


MRS. RUSSELL SAGE 


One of the most remarkable widow 


millionaires of the present generation 


the correct quantities demanded by Nature 
to support life and maintain health, is 
Horlick’s Malted Milk. Composed of an 
extract of selected wheat and barley malt, 
combined with pure Pasteurised cow’s milk, 
it is perfectly digestible, for the starch of 
the grain is converted into soluble dextrin 
and maltose, and the casein of the milk is 
so changed by the process of manulacture 


A GLIMPSE OF THE CHATEAU -AYALAS 


Which was attacked during the recent wine riots 


that it does not coagulate. . This prepara- 

tion only requires the addition of water 

to form a delicious and sustaining drink 
for hot weather. 

a tt 

eally in these days prism binoculars 

are quite indispensable. The yacht- 

ing enthusiast never goes on a voyage 


1904 from her father, who was known in 
America as the Quinine King, and she 
too like Mrs. Green personally manages 
her financial affairs. 

& tt 


The only other woman on the other side 

of the Atlantic whose wealth com- 
pares in any way with that of these women 
millionaires is Madame Creel, a Mexican 
lady who is reputed to have an income of 
nearly £1,000,000. Many stories have 
been circulated concerning the huge for- 
tune which Jay Gould left his daughter, 
Helen, who is. so. beloved . throughout 
America on account of her wide-spread 
philanthropy. As a matter of fact the 
fortune only amounted to £ 3,000,000, and 
she is not so wealthy as the Marchioness 
of Graham, Britain’s wealthiest woman, 
who on the death of her father, the rath 
Duke of Hamilton, came into a fortune of 
close on £5,000,000, The marriage of 
the marchioness to the marquis in 1906 
not only aroused great interest on account 
of the wealth on both sides but because it 
made a link between two Scottish ducal 
houses. In the same year Miss Bertha 
Krupp, the possessor of a fortune of close 
on £20,000,000, was led to the altar by 
Herr von Bohlen. Like Miss Gould she 
spends much of her time and money in 
charitable work. 


<F a tt 
mong other millionaire brides may be 
mentioned Miss Gladys Vanderbilt, 
now Countess Czechenyi, who went to her 
husband with a dowry of something like 
£ 4,000,000, and the Duchess of Roxburghe, 
whose fortune has been estimated at the 
same figure. 
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vis 


HERE AND THERE. 


without a pair, while lovers of beautiful 
scenery realise how much they enhance 
the pleasures of their holiday, to say 
nothing of the prominent position they 
occupy in the life of the naval and mili- 
tary expert. The distinguishing features 
of Busch’s prism binoculars are that they 
give an exceptionally large field of view 
well and uniformly illuminated and a flat 
image sharply defined right up 
to the extreme margin. As will 
be readily understood the 
greatest possible skill is re- 
quired in both the optical and 
mechanical construction, and 
only the best material must be 
used if satisfactory results are 
to be obtained. The “Roja” 
is the cheapest of the Busch 
prism binoculars, and although 
the cost is only five guineas it 
possesses all the characteristics 
of construction that go to make 
a high-class instrument. 
t tt 

We have just received from 

the Royal Dublin Society 
a copy of an attractive booklet 
dealing not only with the great 
Irish show but with all the 
attractions during Dublin 
Horse Show week. A special feature will 
be made this year of the international 
military jumping competitions, when 
officers from all parts of the world will 
ride in uniform.. A copy of this brochure 
will be gladly sent post free to any 
reader on application to the Agricultural 
Superintendent, Leinster House, Dublin. 


Printed by Eyre & SportiswoopE, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THE SpHERE & TATLER, Lrp., Great 


New Street, London, E.C.—Augiust 16, 1911. 


Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 


